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TO HER 


Royal Highnels 


DUTCHESS. 


MADAM, 


LB, MBITION is fo far from being a Vicein Poets, 
SLEIVESTYZZ) that *tis almoſt impoſſible for them to ſucceed 
JOE pA=& without it. Imagination muſt be raig'd, by a de- 
— "> fire of Fame, to a defire of pleaſing: And they 
(=D | AWW whom in all Ages Poets haveendeavour'd moſtto 
hog GIN _ have been the Beautiful and the Grear. 


them. Both theſe are ſo eminently joyn'd in the 
Perſon of Your Royal Highneſs, that it were 
not eaſie for any, but a Poet, todetermine which of them out-ſhines the 
other. But I confeſs, MAD AM, I am already byaſs'd in my choice: I 
can eaſily reſign to others the Praiſe of your Illuſtrious Family, and that 
Glory which You derive from a long-continu*d Race of Princes, famous 
for their Aftions both in Peace and War: I can give up to the Hiſtorians 
of Your Country, the Names of ſo many Generalsand Heroes which croud 
their Annals; and to our own, the hopes of thoſe which You are to pro- 
duce for the Britiſh Chronicle. 1.can yield, without envy, to the Nation 
of Poets, the Fanuly of Efte,to which Arioſto and Taſſo have ow'd their Pa- 
tronage ; and to which the World has ow'd their Poems: Bur I could nor 
without extream reluctance reſign the Theme of Your Beauty to another 
Hand. Givemeleave, MAD AM, to acquaint the World that I am iea- 
lous of this Subject ; and let it be no diſhonour to You, that after having 
rais'd the Admuration of Mankind, You have infpir'd one Man to give rt 
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—————Zh-pible Debleitery. _ _ ik 
Foie. — Bur with wharfoever-Vanity this new Honour of being Your 
Poct has filPd my Mind, I confeſs my ſelf too weak for the Inſpiration ; 
the Prieſt was always unequalto the Oracle: the God within him was too 
 nughty for his Breaſt. He labour'd with the Sacted Revelation, and there 
was more of the Myftery left behind,than Divinuty it ſelf could nable him 
to expreſs. - I can but diſcover a part of Your Excellencies to the World; 
and, that too according to the meaſure of my own weakneſs. Like thoſe 
who have furvey'd the Moon by Glafles, I-can only tell of a new and 
ſhining World above us, but not relate the Riches and Glories of the Place. 
*T's therefore that I haye already way'd the Subjeft of Your Greatneſs, to 
reſign my ſelf to the Dad of what is more peculiarly Yours. 
Greatneſs is indeed communicated to ſome few of both Sexes; but Beauty 
is conhin'd to a more narrow compaſs: *Tisonly in Your Sex; *tis not ſhar'd 
Ly many; andirs Supreme PerfeCtton is in You alone. And here, MADAM, 
am proud that I cannot flatter. You have reconcil'd the diflering Judg- 
ments of Mankind : for all Men are equal in their Judgment of what is 
eminently beſt. "The Prize of Beauty was diſputed only till You were ſeen; 
but now all Pretenders have withdrawn their Claims. "There 1s no Com- 
ition but for the ſecond place. Even the faireſt of our Ifland (which is 
md for Beauties) not daring to commit their Cauſe againſt You, to the 
Suffrage of thoſe who moſt partially adore them. Fortune has, indeed, 
but render'd Juſtice to ſo much Excellence, in ſetting it ſo high to pub- 
lick View: or rather Providence has done Juſticeto it ſelf, in placing the 
moſt perfect Workmanſhip of; Heaven, where it may. be admir'd by all 
Beholders. Had the Sun and Stars been ſeated lower, their Glory had 
hot been communacated to all at once; and the Creator had wanted fo 
much of his Praiſe, as he had made Your Condition more obſcure. Pur 
he has plac'd You ſo near a Crown, that You add a Luſtre to it by Your 
Beauty. You are joyn'd toa Prince who only could deſerve You: whoſe 
Conduct, Courage, and Succeſsin War, whoſe Fidelity to his Royal Bro- 
ther, whoſe Love for his Country,whoſe Conftancy to his Friends, whoſe 
Bounty to his Servants, whoſe Juſtice to Merit, whoſe Inviohble "Truth, 
and whoſe Magnanimity 1n all his Actions, ſeem to have been rewarded 
by Heaven by the gift of You. You are never ſeen, but you are bleſt; 
and I am fure You bleſs all thoſe who ſee You. We think not the Day 
rs long enough when we behold You: And youare ſo-much the Buſineſs 
of our Souls, that while You are in ſight, we can neither look nor think 
on any elſe. Thereare no Eyes for other Beauties: You wr are preſent, 
2nd the reſt of Your Sex are but the unregarded parts that fill Your 'Tri- 
umph. Our fight is fo intent on the Object of its Admuration, that our 
Tongues have not leiſure even to praiſe You: for Language ſeems too- 
low a thing to expreſs Your Excellence z and our Souls are gooking ſo 
guch within, that they deſpiſe all forreign Converſation. Every Man, 


even the dulleſt, is thinking more than the moſt Eloquent can mh nts 
W 


| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
how to utter. Thus, MADAM, in the nndſt of Crouds You reign in 
Solitude; and are ador'd with the deepeft Veneration, that of Silence. *Tis 
tfne, You are above all mortal wiſhes: no Man deſires Impoſſtbilities, be- 
cauſe they are beyond the reach of Nature. To hope to bea God, is folly 
exalted into madneſs ; but by the Laws of our Creation we are oblig'd 
toadore him ; and are pernutted to love him too, at Humane diſtance. 
"Tis the Natureof PerteChion to be attractive; but the Excellency of the 
Object refines the Nature of the Love. It ſtrikes an impreſſion of awful 
reverence; *tis indeed that Love which is more properly a Zeal than Paſ- 
fion. Tis the Rapture which Anchorites find in Prayer, when a Beam of 
the Divinity ſhines upon them: that which makes them deſpiſe all worldly 
Objects; and yer *tis all but Contemplation. 'They are ſeldom viſited from 
above; but a fingle Viſion fo tranfports them, that it makes up the hap- 
pineſs of their Lives. Mortality cannot bear it often: it findsthem in the 
eagerneſs and height of their Devotion ; they are ſpeechleſs for the time: 
that it continues,and proſtrate and dead when it departs. "That Extaſte had. 
needs be ſtrong, hich without any end but that of Admiration, has power 
enough to deſtroy all other Paſſions. You render Mankind inſenfible to o- 
ther Beauties; and have deſtroy'd the Empire of Love mn a Court which 
was the ſeat of his Dominion. You have ſibverted (may I dare to accuſe 
You of it)even our Fundamental Laws ; and reign abſoluteover the Hearrs 
of a ſtubborn and Free-born People tenacious, almoſt to madneſs, of 
their Liberty. "The brighteſt and moſt victorious of our Ladies make 
daily complaints of revolted SubjeCts: if they may be ſaid to be revolted, 
whoſe ſervitude 1s not accepted : for Your Royal Highneſs is too Great and 
roo Juſt a Monarch, either to want or to recerve the Homage of rebellious; 
Fugitives. Yer it ſome few among the multitude continue ſtedfaſt to- 
therr firſt pretenſions, *tis an Obedience ſo luke-warm and languiſhing,thar 
it meritsnot the name of Paſſion: their addreſſes are fo faint, and their yows. 
ſo hollow to their Soveretgns, that they ſeem only ro maintain their Faith, 
out of a ſenſe of Honour: they are afham'd to deliſt, and yer grow careleſs. 
to obtain: Like deſpairing Combarants they ſtrive againſt You as if they 
had beheld unveil'd the Magical Shield of Your 4riofto, which dazled the- 
Beholders with too much brightneſs: they can no longer hold up their: 


Arms, they have read their deſtiny in your Eyes. 


Splende Io Scudo, a guiſa di Piropo ;, 

E Luce altra non © tanto Iucente : 

Cader in terra a jo ſplendor fu a* vops,. 

Con gli occhi abbacinati, e ſenza mente. 
And yer, MADAM at I could find in myſelf the power to leave this argu-- 
ment of Your incomparable Beauty, I might turn to one which would e-- 
qually oppreſs me with its Greatneſs. For Your Conjugal Vertues have de- 
{cry*d to beſet asan Example to a leſs-degenerate,leſs-tainted Age. Fhey 

approacty. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


-approach ſo near to Singularity in ours, that I can ſcarcely makeaPanegy- 
-rick to your Royal Highneſs, without a Satyr on many others: but your 
Perſon is a Paradiſe, and your Soul a Cherubin within to guard it. If the ex- 
.cellence of the out-{ide invite the Beholders, the Majeſty of your Mindde- 
ters them from too bold approaches; and turns their Admiration into Reli- 
-gion. Moral PerfeQtions are rais'd higher by you in the ſoftcr Sex: as if 
Men were of too courſe a mould for Heay*n to work on, and that the Image 
- of Divinity could not be caſt to likeneſs in ſo harſha Metal. Your Perfon 
15 ſo adnurable,that ir can ſcarce receive addition-when it ſhall be glorify'd: 
and your Soul, which ſhines thorough «, finds it of a ſubſtance ſo near her 
-own, that ſhe will be pleas'd to paſs an Age within it, and to be confin'd 
40 ſuch aPalace. | 
I know not how Iam hurried back to my former "Theme: I ought, an 

purpos'd to have celebrated thoſe Endowments andQualitiesof your Mind, 
-which were ſufficient, even without the Graces of your Perſon, to render 
you, as you are, the Ornament of the Court, and the Objet of Wonder to 
three Kingdoms : Bur all my Praiſes are bur as a Bull-ruſh caſt upon a 
'Stream; if they ſink not, *tis becauſe they are born up by the ſtrength of 
the Current,which ſupports their lightneſs; but they are carry'd round a- 
gain, and return on the Eddy where they firſt began. I can proceed no 
farther than your Beauty : and even on that too, I have ſaid fo little,con- 
{idering the Greatneſs of the Subject, that, like him who would lodge a 
Bowl upon a Precipice, either my Praiſe falls back, by the weakneſs of the 
Delivery, ovſtays not on the top, but rowlsover, and 1s loſt on the other 
ſide. I intended this a Dedication, but how can I con{ider what belongs to 
-my ſelf, when I have been ſo long contemplating on You! Be pleas'd then, 
MADAM, to receive this Poem, without intituling ſo much Excellency 
.2s Yours, to the Faults and ImperfeCtions of ſo mean a Writer : And in- 
ſtead of being favourable to the Piece, which merits nothing, forgive the 
Preſumption of the Author ; who is, with all poſſible Veneration, 


Tur ROYAL HIGHNESS's 
Moſt Obedient, 
| Moſt Humble, 
Moſt Devoted Servant, 


JOHN DRYDEN. 


To Mr. DRYDEN, vn his POEM 
if PARADISE. 


Orgive me, awful Poet, if a Muſe, | 

F Whom artleſs Nature did for plainneſs chuſe,, 

In looſe Attire preſents her humble Thought, 

Of this beſt P d E M,,. that you ever wrought: 
This faireſt Labour of your teeming Brain 
E wou'd embrace, but not with Flatt'ry ſtain; 
Something Fwou'd to your vaſt Virtue raiſe, 
But ſcorn-to dawb it with a fulſome Praiſe; 
That wou'd but blot the Work Ewou'd commend, 
And ſhew a Court-Admirer, not a Friend. 
To the dead Bard, your Fame a little owes, : 
For Mz/ton did the Wealthy Mine difcloſe, £ 
And rudely caſt what you cou'd well diſpoſe: 
He roughly drew, * on anoold faſhion'd ground, 
A Chaos; for no perfe& World-was found, 
Till through the heap your mighty Genius ſbin'd ;- 
His was the golden Ore which you refin'd. 
He firſt beheld the Beauteous ruſtick Maid, 
And to a place ef-Strength the Prize convey'd; 
Youtook her thence : to Court this Virgin brought; . F# 
Dreſt her with Gemms,new weav:d her hard ſpun thought, £ 
And ſofteſt Language, ſweeteſt manners taught. | 
Till from a Comet the a Star did riſe, | 
Not to afiright, but pleaſe our wondring Eyes: . 
Betwixt ye both.is fram'd a-Nobler Piece, 
Than.ere was drawn in /talie or Greece. 
Thou from his ſofirce of Thoughts ev'nSoulsdoſt bring,, 
As ſmiling Gods from ſullen-Saz«rn Spring. 
When Nights dull Mask the Face of Heav'n does wear,, 
"Tis doubtful Light, but here and'there a Star,. 
Which. ſerves the dreadful ſhadows to difplay,, 
That vaniſh at the riſing of the Day. 


Bur then bright Robes the Meadows all adorn, 
And the World looks as it were newly born, _ 
So when your Sence his Myſtick Reaſon clear'd, 


The Melancholy Scene all gay appear'd; 
New Light lea Fog and a new Glory fmil'd, 
And all hroghion: was mighty, all was mild. 
Before this Palace which thy Wit did build, 
Which various Fancy did ſo gawdy gild, c 
And Judgment has with ſolid Riches fill'd, 

mhles Muſe begs ſhe may Ceatry ſtand, 

Amongſt the reſt that guard this Edex Land. 
But there's no need, for ev'n thy Foes conſpire, 
Thy Praiſe; and hating thee, go Work Ire. 
On then, O mightieſt of the infoir Men, 
Monarch of Verſe ; new Theams employ thy Pen. 
The Troubles of Majeſtick C 7 ARLES {% down, 
Not David vanquiſh'd more to reach a Crown : 
Praiſe him, as Cowley did that Hebrew King, 
Thy Theam's as great, do thou as greatly ſing. 
Then thou mayſt boldly to his Favour riſe, 
Look down, and the baſe Serpents hiſs deſpiſe; 
From thund'ring Envy fate in Lawrel fit, 
While clam'rous Critzques their vile Heads ſubmut, 
Condemn'd for Treaſon at the Bar of Wit. 


My hu 


NAT, LEE. 


nd ” W — EE_ 


_—. II 


The! Author's Apology for Heroick 
Poetry, and Poetick Licence. 


NI ſatisfie the Curioſity of thoſe who will give 
FRIED themſeles the trouble of reading the en- 
er WY & ſuing POEM, TI think v7 oblig'd to 


Uh render them a Reaſon , why 1 publiſh an 


Fo El. < OPERA whzch ow never 6 ed. ov 
PF <a AE Sir/t place] ſhall not be aſham'd to own,that 
7 > > 2; 3 | my Fewer gfmrad : w the Ambition 
, CD which / acknowledg'd in the Epiſtle. 7 

was defirous to lay at the feet of ſo Beautiful and Excellent a 
Princeſs, a Work which I confeſs was unworthy her ; but which 
7 hope ſhe will have the goodneſs to forgive. * I was alſo induc'd 
to it in my own defence : many hundred Copies of it being di- 
ſpers'd Fr cs” without my knowledg or conſent ; ſo that every 
one gathering new faults, it became at length a Libel againſt 
me; and I ſaw, with ſome diſdatn, more nonſence than either 7, 
or as bad a Poetcould have cram'd into it, at a Months warning; 
7n which time *twas wholly written, and not fince revis'd. After 
this, 1 cannot without injury to the deceas d Author of Paradice 
Loſt, but acknowledg that this POE M has receiv'd its entire 
Foundation, part of the Deſign, and many of the Ornaments 
from him. What I have borrow'd, will be ſo eafily diſcern d from 
my mean Produttions, that T ſhall not need to point the Reader 
to the places: And, truly, I ſhould be ſorry, for my own ſake, 
that any one ſhould take the pains to compare them together : 
The Original being undoubtedly one of the greateſt, moſt noble, 
and moſt ſublime POEMS, which either this Age or Nation 
has produc'd. And though I could not refuſe the partiality of 
my Friend, who is pleaſed to commend me in his Verſes, 1 hope 
they will rather be eſteem'd the effett of his Love to me, than of 
his deliberate and ſober judgment. His Genius is able to mate 
| We . beautiful 
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THE PREFACE. 


beautiful what he pleaſes: let, as he has been too favourable to 
me, 1 doubt not but he will hear of his kindneſs from many of 
our Contemporaries. For,we are fave into an Age of 1//iterate, 
Cenſorious, and Detraiting People, who thus qualified, ſet up for 
Criticks. _ 


In the firſt place, Tmuſt take leave to tell them, that they whol- 
ly miſtake the Nature of Criticiſm, who think its buſineſs 1 prin- 
cipally to find fault. Criticiſm, as it was firſt inſtituted by Ari- 
ſtotle, was meant a Standard of judging well. The chiefeſt part 
of which is to obſerve thoſe Excellencies which ſhould: delight a 
reaſonable Reader. If the Deſign, the Conduft, the Thoughts, 
and the Expreſſions of a PO EM, be generally ſuch as pro- 
ceed from a true Genius of Poetry, the Critick ought to paſs his 

' judgment in favour of the Author. *Tis malicious and unmanly 
to ſnarl at the little lapſes of a Pen, from which Virgil himſelf 
ſtands not exempted. Horace acknowledges that honeſt Homer 
nods ſometimes : He is not equally awake in every Line : but he 
leaves it alſo as a ſtanding Meaſure for our judgments, 


———-Non, Ubi plura nitent in Carmine, paucis 
Offendi maculis, quas aut. incuria fudit 
Aut humana parum cavit Natura. 


And Longinus, who was undoubtedly, after Ariſtotle, the great- 
eft Critick among. the Greeks, in his twenty ſeventh Chapter 
«<2 v7, has judiciouſly preferr d the ſublime Genius that 5 | 
times erres,, to the midling or indifferent one which makes few 
faults, but ſeldom-or never riſes to any: Excellence, He com- 
pares the firſt-to a Man of large poſſeſſions, who has not leifure to 
confider of every ſlight expence, will not debaſe himſelf to the 
management-of every. trifle: particular fumms are not layd out 
or ſpar d to the greateſt advantage in his Oeconomy: but are ſome- 
times ſuffer d to run-to waſte, while he ts ouly careful of the Main... 
On: the other fide,. he likens-the- Mediocrity of Wit,. to:one of a 
wean fortune, who manages his ſtore with extream frugality, or 
nather parſimony: but who with fear of running into Tec: 
REVEY: 


_ THE PREFACE. 
never arrives to the magnificence of living. This kind of Genius 
writes, indeed correfly. A wary Man be is in Grammatr ; ver 
nice as to Soleciſm or Barbariſm, judges to a hair of little. 
decencies, knows better than any Man what is not to be written; 
and never hazards himſelf ſo far as to fall : but plads on deli- 
berately; and as a grave Man ought, is ſure to pat his ſtaff 
before him ; in ſhort, he ſets his heart upon it 5 and with won- 
derful care makes his buſineſs ſure: that is, in plain Engliſh, 
neither to be bland, nor prais d........ I could, ſaith my Author, 
find out ſome blemiſhes in Homer : and am perhaps, as aturall 
znclin'd to be diſguſted at 4 fault as another Man : But, after all 
to ſpeak impartzally, his failings are ſuch, asare bees. ah of 
humane frailty : the are little Miſtakes, or rather Negligences, 
which have eſcaped his Pen in the fervour of his writing ; the 
ſublimity of his Spirit carries it with me againſt his careleſmeſs : 
And though Apollonius his Argonautes, and Theocritus his 
Eidullia, are more freeaſfrom Errors, there is not any Man of ſo 
falſe a judgment, who would chooſe rather to have been Apol- 
lonius or T heocritus, than Homer. 


"Tis worth our conſideration, a little to examine how much 
| _ Hypercriticks of Engliſh Poetry, differ from the opinion 
of the Greek and Latine Judges of Antiquity ? P is the Italians 
and French who have rweaded them; and indeed, from the ge- 
neral taſte and approbation of all Ages. Heroick Poetry, which 
they contemn, has ever been eſteem'd, and ever will be, the 
greateſt work of humane Nature : In that rank has Ariſtotle 
plac'd it, and Longinus is ſo full of the like Expreſſions, that 
he abundantly confirms the others Teſtimony. Horace as plain- 
ly delivers his opinion, and particularly praiſes Homer in theſe 
Perſes : | | | 
Trojani Belli Scriptorem, Maxime Lolli, 
Dum tu declamas Romz, Preneſte relegt : 


Quiquid ſit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, 
Plenius ac melius Chryſippo of Geanttors dicit. 


B 2 And 


THE PREFACE: 


And in another _ modeſtly excluding himſelf from the num- 
ber of Poets, becauſe he only writ Odes and Satyres, he tells 
you a Paet is ſuch an one, 


Cui mens Divimor, atque os 
Magna ſonaturum. - | 


Quotations are ſuperfluous in an eſtabliſh'd truth : stherwiſe 7 
could rgckon up among(t the Moderns, all the Italian Commen- 
zators on Ariſtotle's Book of Poetry; and amongſt the French, 
the greateſt of this Age, Boileau, and Rapin : the /atter of which 
zs alone ſufficient, were all other Criticks loſt, to teach anew 
the Rules of Writing. Any Man who will ſerioully conſider the 
nvature of an Epick Poem, how it agrees with that of Poetry in 
general, which is to inſtruct and to delight; what ations it 
deſcribes, and what Perſons they areghiefly whom it informs; 
will find it a work which indeed is full 4 dificulty in the attempt, 
but admirable when 'tis well perform'd. Iwrite not this with the 
leaſt intention to undervalue the other parts of Poetry: For Co- 
medy 3s both excellently inſtrutive, and extreamly pleaſant : $a- 
tyre laſhes Vice into Reformation,and Humour repreſents folly, ſo 
as to render it ridiculous. Many of our preſent Writers are #mi- 
ent in'both theſe kinds; and particularly the Author of the Plain 
Dealer, whom I am-proud to call my Friend, has oblig'd all 
boneſt and vertuous Men, by one of the moſt. bold, moſt general, 
and moſt uſeful Satyres which has.ever been preſented on the Eng- 
lifh Theater. TI do tot diſpute the preference f Tragedy; let 
every Man enjoy his taſte : but 'tis unjuſt, that they who hawe not 
the leaſt notion of Heroick writing, ſhould therefore condemn the 
pleaſure which others receive from it, becauſe they cannot com- 
*prehend it. Let them pleaſe their appetites in eating what they 
like ;. but let them: not ferce their Diſh on all the Table.. They 
who would combat general Authority,. with particular Qpinion, 
muſt firſt eſtabliſh themſelves a Reputation fc i: bet- 
fer than other. Men., Axe all the Heebes of Heroick Poetry, to be 
aoncluded bombaſt, unnatural, and meer madneſs, becauſe they: 
are 


THE PREFACE. - 
are not affeted with their Excellencies *”F; is juſt as repſonable gs 
to conclude there is no day, becauſe a blind May cannot diſtin- 
guiſh of Light aud Colours : ought they not rather, in modeſty,to 
doubt of their own judgments, when they think this or that Ex- 
preſſion in Homer, Virgil, Taſſo, or Milton's Paradice, ?0-be too 
far ftrain'd; har” 7 to conclude, that*tis all fuſt ian, and 
meer nonſence > *Tis true, there are Limits t0'be ſet betwixt the 
boldneſs and raſhnefs. of a@Poet; but he muſt underſtand thoſe 
limits who pretends to judge, as well as be who undertakes tv 
write : and he who has no liking to the whole, ought in reaſon tv 
beexcluded from cenſuring of the parts. He muſt be a Lawyer 
before he mounts the Tribunal : and the Fudicature of one Court 
too, - does not qualifie a Man to' preſide in another. Fe may 
be an excellent Pleader in the Chancery, who 1s not fit to rule 
the Common-Pleas: But I will preſume for once to tell them, 
#hat the: boldeſt firokes of Poetry, when they are manaT d Arts 
fully, are thoſe which moſt delight the Reader. 


Virgil aud Horace, the ſevereſtWriters of the ſevereſt Age,. 
have made frequent uſe of the hardeſt Metappors, and of the 
ſtrongeſt Hyperboles : And in this caſe the beſFAuthority is the 
beſt Argument, For generally to have pleas'd, and through all 
Ages, muſt bear the force of OnFoerfal Tradition, And if you- 
would appeal from thence to right Reaſon, you will gain no more 
by it ineffeft,than firſt,to ſet up your Reaſon againſt thoſe Authors; 
and ſecondly, againſt all thoſe who have admir d them, Tou 
muſt prove why that ought not to have pleas d, which has pleas d 
the moſt Learn'd, and the moſt Fudicious :' and to be thought 
knowing, you muſt firſt put the fool upon all Mankind. If you can 
enter more deeply than they have done, into the Cauſes and Reſ- 
forts of that: which moves pleaſure in a Reader, the Field is: 
open,you may be heard : tat theſe Springs of humane Natare are 
wot ſo eafily diſcover d by_ever ſuperficial Tuage : It requires 
Philoſophy as well as Poetry, to ſound the depthr of all the Paſ= 
frons; what they are in themſebves, and how they are to be pro-- 
vol de: and in this Stience the beſt Poets haveexcelſd. Ariſtotle 
xais'd the Fabrick- of his Poetry, from obſervation of thofe 
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things, .in which Eyripides, Sophocles, and Aſchylus pleas'd- 
Fe confider'd how 71.8 rais'd 1 35 and thence bM drawn 
Rules for our Imitation, From hence have ſprung the Tropes 
and Figures, for which they wanted a Name, who firſt prattis'd 
them, aud ſucceeded in them, Thus I grant you, that the know- 
leds of Nature was the Original Rule ; and that all Poets 
ought to ſtudy her ; as well as Ariſtotle aud Horace her Inter- 
preters, But then this alſo undeniable follows,that thoſe things 
which delight all Ages, muſt have been au Imitation of Nature ; 
which is all I contend. Therefore is Rhetorick made an Art : 
therefore the Names of ſs many Tropes and Figures were invent- 
ed: becauſe it was obſer > they bad ſuch and ſuch an effett upon 
the Audience. Therefore Catachreſes aud Hyperboles have 
found their fox) among /t them ; not that they were to be avoid- 
ed, but to be us d judicioufly, and plac'd in Poetry, as heighten- 
zngs and ſhadows are in Painting, to make the Figure bolder, and 


cauſe it to ſtand off to ſight. 
Wec retia Cervis 


Ulla, dolum' meditantur ; ſays Virgil i» his Eclogues: And 
ſpeaking of LeMder in his Georgiques, 


Cxca nodte natat ſerus freta, quem ſuper, ingens 
Porta tonat Cal ; & ſcopulis llifa reclamant 


Aqucra: 
In both of theſe you ſee he fears not togive Voice and Thought 


#0 things inanimate. 


Will you arraign your Maſter Horace, for his hardneſs of Ex- 
preſſion, when he deſcribes the death of Cleopatra? and ſays 
ſhe did Afperos traQtare ſerpentes, ut atrum corpore combibe- 
ret venenum? becauſe the Body in that attion, performs what is 
proper to the Mouth 2? 


As for Hyperoolts, IT wilt neither quote Lucan, nor Statius, 


Men of an unbounded imagination, but who often wanted the 
Poyze 


Hae 4 os <* 
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Poyze of Judgement, The Divine Virgil wis #0t liable to that” 
— ; Jy yet he deſcribes Polypherus thus: © 


- Graditurque per xquor _ 
Jam medium ;. nec dum fluCtus latera ardua tingjt:. 
In Imitation of this place, our Admirable Cowley thus paintss 
Goliah, | — | 
The Valley, now,. this Monſter ſeen'd to fill; 
And we, methought, look'd up to him from-our Hill. 


there the two words feewd, and methought, have mollify d the 
Figure: and yet if they had Wot been there, the fright of. the- 
Iſraelites might have excus d their belief of the Giant s Statare.. 


In the eighth of the Aneids, Virgil paints the ſwiftneſs of; + 
Camulla: thus - n 


Illa vel intatz ſegetis per ſumma volaret 
Gramina,; nec teneras-curſu lzſiflet ariſtas ;. 
Vel Mare per medium, fluctuſuſpenſa tumenti, .. 
Ferret iter, celeres nec tingeret £quore plantas.. 


Toa are not oblig'd, as in Hiſtory, to a literal belief of whaz-* 
the Poet ſays; but you are pleas d with the Image,pithout being | 
couzer.d by the Fiftion: * 


Tet even in Hiſtory,Longinns quotes Herodotus owthis occaſe-- 
on ri «amv wog TheLacedemonians, ſays he,at the ſtraights 
of Thermopylz, defended themſelves tothe laſt extremity : and ' 
when their Arms fail'd them, fought it out with their Nails aud” 
Teeth: till at length, ( the Perſians ſhooting continually upor 
them ) they lay buried unter the Arrows of their Enemies. It is 
not reaſonable, ( continues the Critick.) to; believe that Me : 
could defend themſebves with their Nails and Teeth from an arm-- 
ed multitude : nor that they lay buried under a pile of Darts and' 
Atrows ;. aud yet there-wants not probability for the Figure >- 


becauſe. 
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becauſe the Hyperbole ſeems not to'\have been made for the ſake 
of the Deſcription.; but rather 'to have been produc'd from the 
occaſion, cm | 


'Tis-true, the boldneſs of the Figures are to be hidden ſome- 
times by the addreſs of the Poet ; that they may work their effett 
apon the. Mind, without diſcovering the Art which caus'd it. 
And therefore they are principally to be us d in pation ; when we 
Speak more mals and with more precipitation than at other 
times : For then, S1 vis me flere, dolendum eſt primum ipſi tibi ; 
the Poet muſt put on the Paſſion he endeavours to repreſent. , 4 
Man in ſuch an occaſion is not cool enough, either to reaſon right- 
ly, or.to talk calmly. Aggravations are then in their proper 
places; Interrogations, Exclamations, Hyperbata, or. a dif- 
order d connexion of Diſcourſe,are graceful there,becauſe they are 
Natyral. The ſumm of all depends on what before I hinted, 
that this boldneſs of Expreſſion'is not to be blam'd; if it be mas 
nag'd by the Coolnefs and Diſcretion which is neceſſary to a Poet, 


Tet before I leave this Subjef, I cannot but take notice how 
diſ-ingenuous our Adverſaries appear : All that is dull, inſipid, 
languiſhing, and without finews in a Pocm, they call an Imita- 
tion of Nature: they only offend our moſt cquitabls Fudges, who 
think beyond them; and lively Images and" Elocution are never 
zo be forgiven. 


What Fuſtian,as they call it, have T heard theſe Gentlemen find 
out in Mr. Cowley's Odes? T1 acknowledg my ſelf unworthy to 
defend ſo excellent an Author : neither have I room to do it here : 
only in general Twill ſay, that nothing can appear more-beautiful 
Zo me, than the flrengzth of thoſe Images which they condemy. 


| Tmaging is,in it ſelf, the very height and life of Poetry. *Tas, 
as Longinus deſcribes it, a Diſcourſe, which, by a kind of Enthu- 
haſm, or extraordinary emotion of the Soul, makes it ſeem to 
us, that we behold thoſe things which the Poet paints, ſo asto be 
pleas d with them, and to admire them. bh 
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ff Poetry be Imitation, _—_— of "it. muſt needs. be beſt 
which deſcribes moſt lively our Attions and Paſſions ; our Vers 
tues, and our Vices ; our Follies, and our Humours : for neither 
is Comedy without its part of Imaging; and they who. do it beſt, 
are certainly the moſt excellent in their kind. This is too plainly 
prov'd to be denied. But how are Poetical Fiftions, how are 
phy 6 pa andCc ras,or how are Angels and Immaterint 
Subſtances to be imag d? which, ſome of them, are things quite 
out of Nature: others, ſuch whereof we On ri ery 2 on 
is the laſt refuge of our Adverſaries, aud more than any of them 
have yet he & % to objett' a aiſt nr eh. afingy i eafie to 
the i part 0 it, The Fition of : ſome f 


Beings which. are not 
in Nature, ( ſecond Notions as the Logicians call them) has been 
founded\om the- conjunttion 'sf two"Natuies,\ which have'a real 
ſeparate Being. - So Hippocentaures were imagin'd by joyning 
the Natures of a Man and Horſe together ; as Tweretius tel, 

us, who'has usd this word of | Tmage oftner than any of the 


Poets. © 

Nam certe ex vivo, Centauri non fit Imago, 

. Nulla fuit quoniam talis natura animai: - SES 
Verum ubi - atque hominis, caſu, convenit Imago, 
Hzreſcit jacile-extemplo, Gr. 1G ts 


The fame Reaſon may alſo be allzdg'd for Chymzra's and the 
reſt. And Pocts may be allow'd the like Liberty, for deſcribing 
things which really exift not, - if they are founded on popular be- 
lief : of this Nature are Fairies, Pigmies, and theextraording- 
ry effects of Magick : . For 'tis ftill an Imitation, though of other. 
Mens fancies : and thus are Shakeſpear's Tempeſt, his Midſum-. 
mer nights Dream, and Ben. Johnſon's Mask of Witches, #9 
be defended. For Immaterial Subſtances we are authoriz'd, by 
Scripture in their deſcription: and herein theText accommodates 
et ſelf to vulgar apprehenfion,in giving Angels the likeneſs of beau 
tiful young Men.T hus after thePagan Divitity,has Homer 4rawk 
his Gods with humane Faces : and thus we have Notions of things 

C above 
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above ws, by deſcribing them. like ather Beings more within our 


os wiſh Icould reduce one Example of Excellent Imaging 
in all this Poem 8 perk peru: : but that which comes neareſt 


it, is in theſe four Lines," which have been ſuffictently cawuas d 


by my well-watur d Cenſors, | + 4%, 


 Seraph and Cherub, careleſs of their Charge, 
And wanton, \ in full eaſe now liveat large: 

vV ed ave the paſſes of the Sky ; 

. And all diflolv'd in ZZa/lelvjabs lye. 


\ . £ have heard ( ſayes ore of thew ) of Anchove's diffelo'd in 
Sauce ;. but never of a» Angel in Hallelujahs. 4 mighty W3rti- 
cifnn, (if you will pardon a new. word!) but there is ſome diffe- 
xence ketweena'Laugher and aCritick He might haveBurleſqu 4 
Virgil 760, from whom 7 took the Image : Invadunt Urbem, 
ſomno vin6que ſepultam. 4 Cities being buried, is juſt as pro- 
per an occafion, as an Angel's being diſſolv' d in Eaſe, and Songs 
of Triumph. Mr.Cowley lies as open teo in many places - 


| Where their vaſt Courtsthe Mother Waters keep, &c. for if 

the Maſs of Waters be the Mothersthen their Daughters,the lit- 
tte Streams,are bound in all good manners, to make Court fie to 
them, and ask them Rlefſing. - Howeafie "tis to turn into ridicule 
thi beſt Deſcriptions, when once a Man ts in the humour of laugh- 
ings. till he wheezes at his own dull jeſt! but an Image which 1s 
ſtrongly. and beautifully ſet before the Eyes of the Reader, will 
Bill 4; Poetry, when the merry fit is over : and laſte when the 
other is forgotten. | 


. 1 promis'd to ſay ſomewhat of Poetick Licence, but have 
in. part anticipated my Diſcourſe already. Poetick. Licence 7 
take. to be the Liberty which Poets have aſſum'd to themſelves 
in all Ages, of ſpeaking things in Verſe, which are beyond the ſe- 


verity. 
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werity of P roſe, ' Tis that. particular charafter vbith diſtinguiſhes 
and jp el es betwixt Oratio foluta and Poetry, 7hi, as 
to what regards the thought, or imagination of a Poet,confifts in 
Fiftjos : ' then thoſe thoughts muſt be expreſi'd; and here 
ariſe two other branches of it :- For if this Licence be included 
in a ſingle word,” it admits of T ropes "of ina Seatence or Propo- 
fition, of Figures : both which are of a'much larger extent, and 
more forcibly to be us'd in Verſe than Proſe. This # that Birth= 
right which is deriv/d to us from our great Foresfathers, even 
from Homer down to:Ben.- and they who would deny it to us, 
have, in _m terms, the Foxes-Quarrel to the Grapes ; they can- 
it | F TEERTWE Sc. <3. 


wot reach 


How far theſe Liberties are to be extended, I will not preſume 
to determine here, fince Horace does not. But it #5 certain, that 
they are to be varied according to the Language and Age in which 
an Author writes. That which would" be allow d to a' Grecian 
Poet, Martial tells you, would not "be ſuffer d in a Roman, 
And ' tis evident that the Engliſh does more nearly follow the 
fſtriftneſt of the latter, than the freedoms of the former. Con- 
weftion of Epithetes, or the conjunition of twg.words in one, are 
frequent and elegant in the Greek, which yet Sir.Philip Sidney; 
and the Tranſlator of Du Bartas,' have anluckily attempted in 


: 


the Engliſh ; though this 7 confeſs, is not ſo proper an Inſtance of 
Poetick Licence, as #t #s of variety of Idiom in Languages, 


Horace a /ittle explains himſelf on this ſubjef of Licentia 
Poetica, i theſe Yerſes; 


_ Pictoribus atque Poetis 
Quidlibet audendi ſemper fuit zqua poteſtas: 

. Seanon, ut placidis cocantimmitia, non ut -Y 
Serpentes Avibus geminentur, Tygribus Hadi. 


He would have a Poem of a piece ; not to bezin with one thing, 
and end with another : he reſtrains it ſo far, that thoughts of an 
unlike Nature, ought not to be joyn'd together, That were indeed 

C 2 FL 
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#a;make 4 Chaos: 1 Flextax\d not Homer, or the Divine Virgil 
for interefing. their.geds'in the Wars of Troy. and Italy : nei- 
ther had he-tow liv'd,: would he have tax'd Milton, as our 
faiſe Criticks have preſum'd to do, fos his choice of a ſuper- 
watural. Argument : bat he would have blami dmy Author, wha 
was, 4Chril = had he introdue'd into his Poems. Heathen Dei- 
ties, 'as Taſlo is. condemn'd by Rapin on the like occaſion - 
and as Camotns, the Author of the Luſiads, ought to be cen- 
far d by all his Readers, when he brings in Bacchus and Chriſt 
into. the ſame Adventure of. his Fable, From that which. has 
been ſaid,it may he collefted,that theDefinition of Wit( which has 
been ſo often attempted, and ever unſucceſsfully by many Poets) 
is only this, That it is a Propriety of Thoughts and Words ; or 
inother Ferms, Thoughts and Words elegantly adapted to the 
Subjed. If our.Criticks will joyn iſſue on this Definition, that 
we may..coltvemre-in aliquo tertio; if they will take it as a 
granted Principle,” twill be eafte to put an end to this diſpute. No 
Man'wiÞ difagree from another's Janet, concerning the dig-. 
rity of Style, in Heroick Poetry: but all reaſonable Men will 
conclude 1t mecefſary, that ſublime Subjets ought to be adorn'd 
with the ſublimeſt, and ( conſequently often) with the moſt figura- 
tive.expreſſions. In the mean time Þ will not ran into therr fault 
of. impoſing my opinions on ather Mem, any more than would my. 
Writings on their taſte : 1 have only laid down, and that ſuper- 
- ficially enough, my preſent thoughts ; and ſhall be glad to be: 
taught better, by thoſe who preteng to reform our Poetry. 


THE 


(r) 


STATE of INNOCENCE, 


FALL & MA N:- 
An OPER 4. | 


The ff Scent repreſents a Chaos, or a confus'd Maſs of Matter ; the Stage 
i almoſt wholly dark. A ſymphony of Warlike Muſick is htard for ſome 
time ; then from the Heavens, (which are opened) fall the rebelhons An- 
gels wheeling in the Air, and ſeeming transfix'4 with Thunderholrs.. 
The bottom of the Stage being opened, receives.the Angels, who fall out 
of fight. Tunes of Vittory are play'd,. and an: Hymn ſung ; Angels 

i{cover'd above, brandiſhing theer Swords. The Muſick ceaſing, and! 
the Heavens being clo&'d, the Scene ſhifts, and on a ſudden repreſents. 
Hell. Part-of the Scene is a Lake of Brimſtone or rowling Fire; the- 
Earth of a-burnt colous. The faln Angels appear on the Lake, liing 
proſtrate, a Tune of Horrour and Lamentation is heard. 


—_—{C__ M—— —_— 


Dt. A 


_ Act. I. Scene x. 
Eucifer raiſing himſelf on the Lake... 


fer. And this the Climate we muſt-changetor Heaven? 
Theſe Regions and this Realm my Wars have got ;; 
This Mournful Empire is the Loſer's Lot: 
In Liquid Burnings, or on Dry. to.dwell,. 
Is all the fad Variety of Hell. 
But ſee, the Victor has recall'd from far, . 


Th'Avengihg Storms, hisMiniſters of War. 


rs i this the Seat our Conqueror. has given ? 


(=) 
His Shafts are«pent, and his tir'd Thunders ſleep; 
Nor longer bellow through the Boundleſs Deep. 
Beſt take th' occaſion, and theſe Waves forſake, 
While time is givin. Ho, A/mozday, awake, 
If thou art he: but Ah! how chang'd from him, 
Companion of my Arms? 'how want: hvw dim! 
How taded all thy Glories are! I ſee 
My ſelf too well, and my own change, in thee. | 
Aſmoday. Prince of the Thrones,wti, inthe Fields of Light, 
Ledit forth th":imbartel'd Seraphim e6 fight, - - + 
Who ſhook the Pow'r of Heavens Eternal State, 
Had broke it too, if not upheld by Fate; | 
But now thoſe hopes are fled: thus low we lie, 
Shut from his day, and that contended Skie; c 
And loſt, as far as Heav'aly Forms candie; 
Yet, not all periſh'd : wedefie him {till; 
And yet wage War, with our unconquer'd Will. 
Lacif. Strength may return. 
Aſm. Already of thy Vertue I partake, 
Erected by thy Voice. 
Lucif —— ——See on the Lake 
Our Troops, like ſcatter'd Leaves in Autumn, he: 
Firſt let us raiſe our ſelves, and ſeek the drie, 
Perhaps more eaſie dwelling. 
o Afm. —_— __ —— From the Beach, 
Thy well-known Voice the ſleeping Gods will reach, 
And wake th' Immortal Senſe which 'Thunders noiſe 
Had quell'd, and Lightning, deep had driv'n within 'm. 
Lucif. With Wings expanded wide, our ſelves we'll rear, 
And fly incumbent on the dusky Air : 
Hell, thy new Eord receive. | 
Heaven cannot envy mean Empire here. | 
[Both fly to dry Land.Þ] 
Aſm. Thus far we have prevail'd ; it that be gain 
. Which is but change of place, not change of pain. 
Now ſummon we the reſt. 
Lucif.Dominions, Pow'rs,ye Chigfs of Heav'n's brightHoſt, 
(Of Heav'n's, once yours; but now, in Battel, loſt) 54 
| | » Wake 


he 


(3) 
Wake from your ſlumber: Are your Beds of Down? 
Sleep you ſo eafie there? or tear the frown 
Of him who threw you thence, -and joys to ſee 
Your abjett ſtate confeſs his Victory? _ 
Riſe, riſe, e're from his Battlements he.view 
Your proſtrate poſtures, and his Bolts renew, 
To ſtrike you deeper down. _ 
 Afm. + ———— They wake, they hear, 
Shakeoff their flumber firſt, and next their fear ; 
And only for th' appointed Signal ſtay. 2 


Lucif. Riſe from the Flood, and hither wing your way. 
Mol. from the Lake.Thine tocommand,our part 'tis to obey. 
FW 4 The reſt of the Devils riſe up,, 
and fly to the Laud.) 
Lucif. So, now weare our ſelves again, an Hoſt | 
Fit to tempt Fate, once more,” for what we loſt. 
T* o'erleap th' Etherial Fenee, or.if fo high 
We cannot climb, to undermine his Skie, 
And blow him up, who juſtly rules us now, 
Becauſe more ſtrong: ſhould he be forc'd to-bow.. 
The right were ours again: "Tis juſt to-wur 
The higheſt place; t attempt, and fail, -is.fim _ 
Mol. Chang'd as weare,' we 're yet front. Homage free;; 
We have, by Hell, at leaſt gain'd Liberty: 
That's worth our Fall ; thus low tho? we are driv'n, 
Better to rule in Hell, than-ſerve in Heav'n. 
Lucif. There ſpoke the better half of Zucifer / 
Aſm. "This fit us frequent Senate we c : 
And then determine how to. iteer our courſe; \ 
To.wage new War by Fraud, or open Force. 
The Doom's now pait; Submiſſion were in-vain. 
Mol. And, were it not, ſuch baſeneſs I diſdain. 
I would not ſtoop, to purchaſe all above; 
And ſhould contemns Pow'r whom Pray'r could move;,” 
As one unworthy to have conquer'd me. 
Beelzebub. Moloch, inthat, all arerefolv'd like thee. 
The means are unpropos'd; but 'tis not fit 
Qur dark Divas in publick view ſhould fit: 


(4) 
'Or what we: ainſt the Thunderer, 
THhﬀ' Ignoble Crowd of V algar Devils hear. - . 
Lucif. A Golden Palace let be rais'd on high ; 
To imitate? No, to out-ſhine the Skie! ' 
All Mines are ours; and Gold above the reſt : 
Let this be done, .and quick as 'twas exprelt. 


[ 4 Palace riſes, where fit as in a Connc1l, 
Lucifer, Aſmoday,” Moloch, Belial, 
> Beekebub and Sathayn. 
Moſt high and mighty Lords, who better fell 
From Heav'n, to riſe States-General of Hell ; 
Nor yet repent, though ruin'd and undone, 
 Ourupper Provinces already won, 
(Such Pride there is in Souls created free, 
Such hate of Univerſal Monarchy ;) 
Speak, ( for we therefore meet)—— 
It Peace you chufe, your Suffrages declare ; 
Or means propound, to carry on the War. - 

Mol. My Sentence is for War; 'that open too : 
Unskill'd in Stratagems, plain force I know : 
Treaties are vain to Loſers ; nor would we, 

Should Heav'n grant Peace, ſubmit to Sovereignty. 
Wecan no caution give, we will adore; 

And He above is warn'd to truſt no more. 

What then remains but Battel? 

Sathan. I agree, 

With this brave Vote; and if in Hell tHere be 
Ten more ſuch Spirits, Heav'nis our own again : 
Weventure nothing, and may all obtain. 

Yet who can hope but well, ſince ev'n Succeſs 
Makes Foes ſecure, and makes our danger lefs. 
Seraph and Cherub careleſs of their Charge, 
Andwanton, in full eaſe now live at large, 
Ungarded leave the paſles of the Skie, 

And alldiflolv'd in Hallelajabs lie. 

Mol. Grant that our hazardous attempt prove vain; 
We feel the worſt, . ſecur'd from greater pain : 


perh aps 


('s) 

Perhaps we may provoke the Conqu'ring Foe 
To ihe none; yer, ev'nthen,” we know 
That not to be, . isnot to be in woe, - 

Belial. That Knowledge which, as Spurits, we obtain, * 
Is tobevalu'd in the midft of pain: 
Annihilation were to lofe Heav'n more: 
Weare not quite exit'd, where thought cat ſoar. 
Then ceaſe trom Arms ; _— 
Tempt him not farther to purſue his blow ; | 
And be content to bear thoſe pains we know. 
If what we had we could not keep,” much leſs 
Can we regain what thoſe above poſſeſs. - 
Beelzebub.Heav'nſleeps not; from one wink a breach would 
In the full Circle of Eternity. oO (be 
Long pains, with uſe of bearing, are half eas'd ; 
Heavn unprovok'd, at length may be appeas'd. 
By War, we cannot ſcape our wretched lot ; 
And may, perhaps, not warring, . be forgor. 
Aſm. Could we repent, or did not Heay'n well know 
Rebellion once forgiv'n, would greater grow : 
I ſhould, with Belza/, chuſe ignoble eale; 
But neither will the Conquerour give Peace, 
Nor yet ſo loſt in this low ſtate we are, 
As todeſpair of a wel-manag'd War. 
Nor'need we tempt thoſe heights which Angels keep, 
Who fear no force, or ambuſh trom the Deep. 
What if we find ſome eafier Enterprize ? 
There is a place, if ancient Prophecies 
And Fame it Heav'n not err, the bleſt Abode 
Of fome new Race, call'd Man, a Demy-God, 
Whom, near this time, th' Almighty muſt create ; 
He ſwore it, ſhook the Heav'ns; and made it Fate. 
Lucif. Theard it; through all Heav'n the rumour ran, 
And much the talk of thisintended Max : 
Of form Divine; but leſs inexcellence 
Than we; endu'd with Reaſon lodg'd in Senſ: : 
The Soul pure Fire, like ours of equal force ; 

But, pent in Fleſh, muſt iſſue by Diſcourſe : 4 
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Wc. 
We ſee what is; toMan'Truth muſt bebrought 
By Senſe, atid drawn by a long Chain of thought : | 
By that fainf Light, to will, andunderſtand; 
For made leſs knowing, he's at more command. 
Aſm. Though Heav'n be ſhut, that Workdf it be made 
AS neareſt Heav'n, lies open to uivade: | 
Man therefore muſt be known, his Strength, his State, 
And by what Tenure he holds all of Fate. | 
Him let us then feduce, or overthrow : 
The firſt is eaſieſt ; and makes Heav'n his Foe. 
Adviſe, if this attempt be worth ouricare. 
 Belial, Greatis th' advantage, great thehazards are. 
Some one'(but who that task'dares undereake? ) 
Of this new Creature muſt diſcovery make. 
Hell's Brazen Gates he firſt muſt break, then far 
Muſt wander through old Night, andthrough the War 
Of antique Chaos; and, when theſe are pat, 
Meet Heav'n's Out-guiards who ſcout upon the waſte : 
At every Station muft bebid to ſtand, = 
And forc'd 04 omaha + - — - wang 
Mol. This glorious Enterpriſe==———— Rifmo up. 
Lacif. , —————Ratſh Angel, ftay ; ng 4 
[ Riſng, ant laying bis\Scepter on Moloch his head.) 
That Palm is mine, which none fſhalltake away. 
Hot Braves, like thee, mayfight; but know notwell. 
To manage this, the laſtigreat Stake of Hell. 
Why am I rank'd in Stateabovethe reſt, : - 
[f while I ſtand of Sovereign Power poſleſt, 
Another dares, in danger, farther go? 
Kings are not'made for-eaſe, and Pageant-ſhow. 
Who wouldbe Conquerour, muſt ventureall : 
He merits not to riſe, whodares not fall. 
Aſm. The-praiſe, and danger, then, beallyour own. 
Lacif. On this Foundation-I erect my Throne : 
Through Brazen Gates, vaſt-Chaos, and old Night, 
PlI force my way ; and upwards ſteer my-flight : 
Diſcover this new World, and newer Man; 
Make hum my Foot-ſtep to mount Heav'n again: 


Then, 
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Then, in the clemency of upward Air, B 
We'll ſcour our ſpots, and _ s ſou 
Pr in. remnants of Fr ar, PL 
And once again graw onceggain grow 

Aſm. Mean penochks Youth of Ja guard may keep, 
And ſet their Centries tothe y! | 
That no Etherial Paraſite may come 
To ſpie our Ills, and if glad Tales at home. 

Lacif. Betore you" Brumſione-Lake thrice ebb and flow, 
CAlas, that we mull-pxeadure Time b by woe!) 
I ſhall return: ( well) 
And outward lead the Colonies of Hell. 
Your care I much ve; what time remains, 
With Sports and tek, in the Vales and Fields, 
And whateer Joy {o.fad a-Climate yields, 
Seek to forget, at leaſt divert your pains. 


Betwixt the firſt 48 and the ſecond, while the Chief + in 
the P alace,may be expreſſed the Sports of the Devils; as lights 
and Dancing in Groteſque' Figures; and a ec expreſſing the 


change of their Condition ; what they enj joy'd before; and how 
they fel bravely in Battel, - ing deſerves Viftory by their Vas 
lour ; and what they would have done if _" had conquer d. 


. " Ld 


Act. II. Scene 1. AChampain Country. 
Adam, as newly created, laid on a Bed of Moſs and 


Flowers, by a Rock. 

Rif R 
Hat am1? or from whence? BEIT 15] 
I know, becauſeI think ; but whence I came, 
Or how this Frame of mine began to be, 
What other Being can diſcloſe to me ? 
I move, I ſee; Iſpeak ; diſcourſe, and know; 
Though now [am, I was 7 always lo. 


Adam. 


| (8) 
L2 that from which £ was, muſt I: $2 
Whom, as my Spring of Being, I adore. | 
How full of  namate' is all I view, 
- all its parts! and ſeems as beautiful as new : 
O goodly order'd. Work! O Pow'r Divine, 
Of thee I am; and. what I am 1s thine ! 


aphael deſcends to Adam in a Cloud 

Raphael. Fi of Mankind, made o'er the Wor to reign, 
Whoſe Fruitful Loins an Unborn Kind contein,- - 

Well haſt thou reaſon'd ; of himfelf is none 
But that Eternal Infinite, and One, 

Who never did begin, who ne'er can end; _ 

On him all Beings, as their Source, depend. 

We firſt, who of his Image muſt partake, 
Whom He all Spirit, Immortal, Paredid make. 
Man next”; whoſe Race exalted, muſt ſupply 

The place of thoſe, who, falling, loſt the Sky. _ 

Adam. Bright Miniſter of Heav'n, ſent here below 
Tome, wha but begin to. think and know ; 
 Fſachcould fall from Blifs,. who: knew and ſaw 
By near admiſſion, their Creator's Law ; . 

What hopes have, from Heav'rrremote ſo far, 
To keep thoſe Laws, ntnoving when I err? 

Raphael. Right Reaſon's Laws to very humane heart 
Th' Eternal, as his Image, will im A 
This teaches to adore Heaven's Maj 
In Pray'r and Praiſe does all Devotion be: 

So doing, thou and all thy Raceare bleſt. 

Adam. Of every creeping _ of Bird, andBeaft, 
I ſee the Kinds: in pairs: Aer 
The Males their Loves, their do's Females know. 
Thou nam'dſt a Race which muſt Tee 
Yet my whole Species in-my ſelf I ſee: 

A barren Sex, and ſingle, of no uſe;'.' © 
But full of Forms, which Lcanine'r. produce: [3963 

Raphael. Think not the Pow'r whomade eheerhuscan find 
No gs like theirs ta propayme thy kind: , 

Mean 


5 
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Mean time, live happy, in 
Like him who, fi Fon. + fills ves 
To pn Ws will thy tim&e 
Knowledg a Inanci_g are : Joy | 
en If Sdlitude were beſt, th All-aak Los: 
Had made no Creature for himſelf to love. 
I add not to the Pow'r he had before; 
Yet to-make me, extends his goodneſs more.. 
He would not be alone, wha all things can; 
But peopled. Heav*nwith Angels, Earth with Man:. 
Ra 20-7 AS Marrand Angels to the Deity, 
So all inferiour Creatures-are to thee. 
Heav'n's Greatneſs no ſociety can bear; 
Servants he made, and thoſe thou: wantMt not here:. 
Adam. Why did he Reaſon in my Soul implant, 
And Speech, th effte& of:Reafon2. to themute. 
My Seve, is-loſt'; my Reaſon, tothe Brute:.. 
Love, and Society, more s bring. 
To them, the Slaves, than Pow'r to me their King. 
Raphael. Thus far, totry thee; but, to Heav'n,twas ___ 
It was - beſt mh IIRNEE: | 
ct: thy ſubject; 1s:defign'd*” , 
a. FP hos and to its Mind: - - 
Thy ; Aut Soul ſhall her weak Reaſon fwa 
And thou, through Love, her Beauty ſhalt + 
Thou ſhalt ſecure her helple(s Sex from harms; | 
And ſhe thy Cares ſhall-fveeten with heriCharms. G 
Adam. What more can Heav'n'beftow; or Man require? 
Raphael. Yes ; he:cangive beyondthy.owndefire.. - 4 
A Manſionis provided thee, more fair .- - £4 F 
Thanthis; and warthy Heav'n's peculiar care:-- 3 
Not fram'd of cammoniEarth,.nor:Fruits;-nor Flowers, 
Ot vulgar growth; buthke:Celeſtial Bowers: 
The Soul luxuriant, and the Fruit Divine, : 


Where golden Apples on green'Branches thine,. 
And purple Grapes diſſolve intoImmortal Wine. 
For Noon-day 'S. heat are claſer Arbors mades +. 
And for freſh Ev ning Atr;; theopner. ghedec: cc lgnd wt” 
> Aſcend: 


(10 ) 
Aſcend :: and, as w 
More wonders hon alc lame 
Adam. And, as we go; ler Earthand "VN ps 
Sound our uy Makeris Pow'r, and greater Love. 
* Shoy bſcend to fot Match, ant a Song \s ſang; 


VOL 


The Scene changes ; and repreſent taboos, a Sur glorioufly riſing 
and moving orbiculanty: atu-iftance}below; the Moon; the part 
next the Sun enlightened, \the other dark. 4 Lackoloulromes 
whirling from the Har af pb of the Heavens, bearimg Luciter i» 
it; at his nearer approach, ith? budyof the Sunis dark wed, 


 Lacifer. Aral become ſo monſbrotis| ? lo disfigur' d, 
That Nature cannot fafter my approach, 

Or look me intheFace? but ftandsagaſt ; 

And that fair Light which gilds this riew made Orb, 

Shorn of his Beams; flirinks in, accurſt Ambition! 

And thou, black Empire of th neather World, 

How dearly haveI bought you! Bur, 'tis paſt: 

I have already gone too far to:ftop, - 

And muſt puſh on my dire Revenge, inruin 

Of this gay frame, and yk my upſtart Rival; 

In ſcorn of me created. - Down, my Pride, 

Andall my ſwelling Thoughts; z I muſt forget, 

A while, I ama Devil; and put on 

A Gnooth, ſubmiſſive Face; elſe], in vain 

Have paſt through Night and Chaos, to diſcover « 
Thofe envy'd Skies which T-have loft. 

Bur ſtay ; far oft; I ſee a Chariot driv'n, 

Fl with Beams, "and mit rel, 
One of the Seven; (Iknow his hated face) 
Who ſtandsin p reſence of th'Eternal Throne. 
And ſeems het Regent of that glorious Light. 


From that part: of the Heavens, where the Sun appears, a Chas» 
riots diſtovered, drawn with white Horſes ; and init Uriel, the 
anda of the Sun. The Chariot moves ſ1 wiftly,towards Lucifer; ; 
end at Uriel's approach, the Sun recovers his Light. ; 
| BA @reet. 


(a) 
Uriel. Spirit, who grout 13d 
. or I remember not t T9: 


Lucifer. Em —— "w 
Chief of the Seven, oy flami 114 
Who guard ſt this new Created 
Ch World's SEyennh, and.thou-theEy 

Favour, | 
An humble Cherub L, and of pang 
Yet, bold, by thy Permiſſion, kither come, 
On high diſcoveries bent. 
Speak thy Deſign. 


Cos 
rc Urg dby Regoren - wow above,, 

Dy b Angels Heuav ##s King,” 
pinigby this new. World, I Ne eadin 
(If worthy ſuch a Favour) and admire 
This laſt effe&t of our great Maker's Pow'r: 
Thence, to my wond'ring Fellows Idhall turn, 
Full fraught with joy tulaidings.df:thefe Warks, 
New matter of hisPraiſe, and of;our Songs. / | 

7riel. Thy Buſineſs is not what defarves my: blame; J 
Nor thou, i: Fm, unwelcome; feetair'Spirit, 
Below kr yo amatter qotunlikeat,) 
There hangs os Ball of Earth and Water mixt, 
Self-center'd, and unmov'd.: | 

Lucifer. But where dwells Man? 

7riel, On:yonder Mount thay feeſt.it fenc'd with Rocks, 
And round ti? Aleota Thc atre ju Trees, | 
A Sylvane Scene, .W y degrees,., - 
Leads up the Eye below, nar Sluts e Sight ; 
With one full Proſpe&, but invites by many, 
To view at laſt the whole: there his abods,. 
Thither direct thy flight. 

Lucifer. ——————Q hblkeſt bethou. : 


: . £ 
Who, to my tow.convetſe, haſt lent thy Ear, © ' - 
And favour d myRequeſt : Hail, andfarewel. © 
IM ©. | Flies downwards out of fight. 
©riel. Not unobþſerv'd thou go'ſt, whoe'r thou art; 
Whether ſome Spirit, on holy purpoſe bent, 
Or ſomefaln Angel frombelow broke loot, 
Who com'ſt with envious Eyes; and curſt intent, 
To view thisWorlkd, and its created Lord: + 
Here w1llI watch, and, while my Orb rouls on, 
Purſue from hence thy much ſaſpected flight ; 
And, it diſguis'd,” pierce through with beams of Light. 
', © © © "The Chariot drives forwards out of fight. 


. * 
4 


| The Scene Paradiſe. 


Trees cut.out on each fide, with ſeveral Fruits upon them : 
a Fountain in the midſt at the far end, the Proſpett ter- 
minates in Walks. : 


Adam. If this be dreaming, let me never wake; 
But ſtill the joyes of that ſweet ſkeep partake. 
Methought— but whydo I my blits delay 
By thinking what I thought ? Fair Viſion, ſtay ; 
My better half, thou ſofter part of me, 

To whomT yield my boaſted Soveraignty, f | 
I ſeek my ſelf, .and find not, wanting thee. Exit. 
Enter Eve. 


Eve. "Tell me ye Hills and Dales, and thou fair Sun, 
Who ſhin'ſt above, what am TI? whence begun? 
Like my ſelf, I ſee nothing : from each Tree 
The feather'd kind peep down, to look on me; 

And Beaſts with ap-caſt eyes, forſake their ſhade, 
And gaze, as if I'were to be obey'd. 
Sure I am ſomewhat which they wiſh to be, 


And cannot: I my ſelf am proud of me. 
What's 
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What's here? another Firmament belows Þ—  F Looksimto 
Spread wide,and other benoes og downward _ a Fountain 
And now a Face peeps and now draws near, 


With ſmiling tet as opleard to ſee inEhere. 
AsTI ſr. ſo that advances too, © ** + 

And ſeems to imitate _ ereT do: 

When I begin to ſpeak, t 1t moves; 

Streams Fc the Voice, NIE fay it loves. 

Yet when T would Embrace, # will not thay: Stoops down tv 
Loſte'r'tis held; when neareſt, faraway. 520 dry 

Ah! fair, yet falſe; ah! Being form tir Ctocheat, 

By ſeeming kindneſs, mixt with deep deceipr. 


Enter Adam: 


Adam. O Virgin, Heav'n-begot, and born of Man, 
Thou faireſt of thy great Creator's Works ; 
Thee, Godeſs, thee th' Eternal did ardain 
His ſofter Subſtitute on Earth to reign: 
And whereſoe'r.th y happy foot-ſteps tread, 
Nature in Triumph after thee is led: 
Anpels, with pleaſure, view thy matchleſs Grace, 
And love their Maker's ry e 1n thy Face. | 
Eve..O! only like fe , ( for nothing here 
So graceful, ſo Tnajeſti ahes 8 | 
Art thou the Form my longing Low did ſee, 
Loos'd from thy Fountain,” and come out to me? 
Yet, ſure thou art not; nor thy Face, the ſame; 
Nor thy Limbs mouilded in ſo ſoft a Frame : 
Thou loak*ſt more ſternly, doſt more ſtrongly move ; 
And more of awe thou bear'ſt, and leſs of Love. 
Yet pleas'd T hear thee, and above the reſt; 
I, next my felf admire, and love thee belt. 
Adam. Made to command, thus freely I obey ; 
And CE thy Feet - whole Creation lay. 
Pity that'Love thy Beauty does be | 
What more I ſhalf deſire, I know Ss) yet. 
Firſt let us lock'd in cloſe embraces be ; 
ThenceI, perhaps, may teach my ſelf and thee. 
bo ok : Eve, 
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Eve. Somewhat forbids me, which I cannot name; 
For ignorant of guilt, I fear not ſhame: | 
But ſome Satron | --——o I know not why, 

Tells me, your ould beg, I long deny. 

Adam. In vain! my right to thee 1sſeal'd above ; 
Look round, and ſeewhere thoweanft place thy Love. 
All Creatures elſe are muctr unworthy thee ; 

They match'd, and thou alone art left for me. 

If not to love, we both were made in vaſt: 

I my new Empire would'refign again, 

And change, with my dumb ſlaves, "my nobler Mind; 
Who, void of Reaſon, more of pleaſure find. 
Methinks, for me they beg ; each, ſilently, 

Demands thy Grace, and ſeems to watch thine Eye:. 

Eve. I well fore-ſee, when e'r thy ſuitI grant, 
That I my much-lov'd Soveraignty ſhall want: 

Or like my ſelf, ſome other may be made; 
And her new Beauty may thy Heart inyade. 

Adam. Could Heav*nſome greater Maſter-piece deviſe, 
Set out with all the Glories of the Skies: 6 
That Beauty yet in vainrhe ſhould decree, 

Unleſs he made another Heart for me. 

Eve. With how much caſe I, whom T love, believe! 

Giving my ſelf, my wantof:worth T grieve. 


Here, my inviolable Faith L plight, * {YTExeunt, he 
So, thou be my Defence, - I; thy delight. 2 leading her. 


— 
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Act, IIE. Scene 1, Paradiſe... - 

Ser EY place;. yet whats this to Heav'n, where I; 
- Sarenext, ſo almoſt equall'd the moſt High ; 

tdoubted, meaſuring both, who was more ſtrong ; 

Then, willing to forget time fince fo long, 

Scarce thought I was created : .vaindefire 

Of Empire, in my thoughts ſtillſhotme higher, 

To mount above his ſacred Head, ah'why,. 

When he ſo kind, was ſo ungrateful 12. 


(715 ) 
He bounteouſly beſtow'd unenvy'd good 
On me; in ables Grace Iſtood: | 
Tacknowledge this, was alſhe did exact; 
Small Tribute, where the Will to pay was act. 
I mourn it now, unable to repent, 
As he, who knows my hatred to relent, 
Jealous of Pow'r once queſtion'd ; Hope, farewell ; 
And with Hope, Fear ;| no Depth below my Hell 
Can be prepar'd: then, Ill, be thou my Good; 
And vaſt Deſtruttion, be my Envy's food. 
Thus I, with Heav'n, divided Empire gain ; 
Seducing Man, I make his projet vain. 6 ; 
And in one hour, deſtroy his ſix days patn. 
They come again ; I muſt retire. 


Enter Adam and Eve. 


Adam. Thus ſhall we live in perfe&t Bliſs, and ſee, 
Deathleſs our ſelves, our num'rous Progeny, - 
Thou young and beauteous, my defires to bleſs ; 
I, ſtill deſiring what I ſtill poſſeſs. 

Eve.Heav'n,from whence Love( our greateſt Bleſſing came) 
Can give no more, but ſtill to be theſame. 
Thou more of Pleafure may'ſt with me partake ; 
I, more of Pride, becauſe thy Bliſs I make. 

Adm. When to my Arms thou broughtſt thy Virgin Love, 
Fair Angels ſung our Bridal Hymn above: 
Th Eternal nodding ſhook the Firmament, 
And conſcious Nature gave her glad Conſent. 
Roſes unbid, and ev'ry Fragrant Flower, 
Flew from their ſtalks, to tho they Nuptial Bower: 
The furr'd and feather'd Kind, the Triumph did purſue, 
And Fiſhes leapt above the ſtreams, the paſſing Pomp to view. 
* Eve. When your kind Eyes look'd languiſhing on mine, 
And wreathing Arms did ſoft embraces joyn, 
A doubtful trembling ſeiz'd me firſt all o'r ; 
Then, wiſhes; and a warmth, unknown before : 
What follow'd, wasall Extafie and Trance; 
Immortal pleaſures round my ſwiming Eyes did dance, 

E 2 
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And ſpeechleſs Joys, in whoſe ſweet tumult toſt, 
F thought my Breath, and my new Being loſt. 
Lucif, O Death to hear! anda worſe Hell on Earth: [4/;de. 
What mad profuſion on this clod-born Birth : 
Abyſs of Joyes, as it Heav'n meant to ſhew 
What, in baſe matters, ſuch a hand could do: 
Or was his Virtue ſpent, and heno more 
With Angels.could ſupply th' exhauſted.ſtore 
Of which I fwept the Sky ? 
And wanting Subjects to his haughty Will, 
On this mean Work employ'd his trifling skill. 
Eve. Bleſt in our ſelves, all pleaſures elſe abound ; 
Without our eare, behold th unlabour'd Ground, 
Bounteous of Fruit, above our ſhady Bowers 
The creeping FeſS'min thruſts her fragrant Flowers ; 


The Myrtle, Orange, andthe bluſhing Roſe, c 


With bending heaps ſo nigh their blooms diſcloſe, 
Each ſeems to ſmell the flavor which the other blows : 
By theſe the Peach, the Guava, and the Pine, 
And creeping 'twixt 'em all, the mant'ling Yize, c 
Does round their trunks her purple cluſters twine. 
Adam: All theſe are ours, all Nature's excellence, 
Whoſe taſte or ſmell can bleſs the feaſted Senſe :_ 
One only Fruit, inthe mid Garden plac'd, 
FR Tree of Knowledge,) is deni'd our taſte; 
(Our proof of Duty to our Maker's Will :. 
Of Diſobedience, Death's. the threatned 111. 
Eve. Death is ſome harm, which,though we know not yet; 
Since threatned, we muſt needs.imagine great : 
- And ſure:he merits it, who diſobeys © 
That one command, and one of ſomuch eaſe. 
Lacifer.. Muſt they then die, if they attempt- to know 
He. ſees they would rebel,” and keeps them low.. 
On this foundation T their ruine lay... 
Hope to know more ſhall tempt to cy. 
t. ſell by this, . and, fincetheir ſtrength is leſs, 


Why. ſhould not equal means give like ſaeeeſs? + 
yrs | , | Adlam:. 
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Adam. Come, my fair Love, our mornings task weilofe;: 
Some labor ev*n the gee” io ings 3 
Ours is not great ; the dangling boughs to crop, . 
Whoſe too Ts growthour Alleys ſtop, 
And choak the paths: this our bras 3 requires, 
And Heav'n no more of daily work defires.. 

Eve. With thee to lwe, ts-Paradiſe alone: 
Without the pleaſure of thy fight, is none... 
I fear ſmall progreſs will be made this day ;- 6 
So much our kyiles will our task Ry | 

Lucifer. Why have not], like theſe, a body too, 
Form'd for the ſame delights which they purſue ?. 
T could (ſo variouſly my then 
Enjoy, and blaſt her in the act of Love. . 
Unwillingly I hate ſuch excellence ;- | 
She wrong'd:me not; but-Izevenge th' offence, 
Through her, on Heav'n, whoſe Thunder took away 2 


_ 


£xennts 


My-birth-right-skyes! live happy whilſt you may, 
Bleſt pair, y are not allow'd another day ! 
| 8 138 Exit: 
Gabriel aud Ithuriel deſcend, carried on bright Clouds; and" 
flying croſs each other, then light on the ground... 


SC 

Gabriel. Itharsel, ſince wetwo commillion'd are - 
From Heav'n the Guardians of this new-made pair, 
Each mind-his Charge; tor, ſee, the Night draws on, , 
And riſing Miſts purſue the ſetting Sun. 

1thuriel., Bleſt is our Lot to'ſerve; /our task we knony :- 
Towatch, leaſt any, from th' Abyſs below 
Broke-looſe, diſturb their ſleep with Dreams ;;or worle, . 
Aſſault their Beings with ſuperior Force. 


Uriel flies down from the Sun... 
Oriel. Gabriel, it now the watch be ſet; prepare . | 
With ſtricteſt guard to ſhow thy utmoſt care. 
This Morning came a Spirit, fir he ſeem'd, . 
Whom, by-hus Face, I ſome young Cherub-deem'd; - 


oY 


(18) 

'Of Man he much anguir and where his place, 
With ſhews of Zeal to praiſe his Maker's Grace; 
But T1, with watchful Eyes obſerv'd his flight, 
And faw him on yon ſteepy Mount alight ; | 
There, as he thought unſeen, he lay'd aſide 
His borrow'd Mask, and reaſſum'd his Pride: 
I mark'd his looks, averſe to Heav'n and Good ; 
Dusky he grew, and long revolving ſtood 
On ſome deep, dark Deſign ; thence ſhot with haſt, 
And or'e the Mounds of Paradiſe he paſt: , _ 
By his proud Port, he ſeem'd the Prince of Hell; 
And here he lurks in ſhades till Night : ſearch well 
Each Grove and Thicket, pry in every ſhape, 
Leſt, hid in ſome, th' arch hypocrite eſcape. 

Gabriel. It any Spirit come t' invade, or ſcout 
From Hell, what earthy Fence ean keep him out? 
But reſt ſecure of this, he ſhall be found, 
And taken, or profcrib'd this happy Ground. 

Tthuriel. Thou to the Eaſt, I weltward walk the roun 
And meet wee in the midſt (2r:.) Heav'n your Deſign 
Sucteed : your Charge requires you, and me mine. 


Uriel fes forwards out of fight - 
The two Angels exeuttt ſeverally, 


A Night-piece of a pleaſant Bower: Adam and Eve aſleep in it, 
Enter Lucifer. 


wo So, now they lye, ſecure in Love, and ſteep 
"Their fated Senfes in full draughts of ſleep. 
By what ſure means can I their Bliſs invade ? 
By Violence?. No; for they're Immortal made. 
Their Reaſon ſleeps ; but Mimic Fancie wakes; 
.Supply's her parts, and wild Idea's takes 
From words and things ill forted, and miſ-joyn'd; 


The Anarchie of thought, and Chaos of the Mind: 
Hence 
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Hence Dreams confus'd and various may ariſe ;, 
Theſe will I ſet before the Woman's Eyes; 
The weaker ſhe, and made my eaſier prey ;- 
Vain Shows and Pomp the ſofter Sex betray. ® 
Lucifer. fits down Ly Eve, and 


* ſeems towiſper inher ear. 


ATVifron, where a'Tree riſes loaden with Fruit ; four Spirits. 
riſe with it, and draw a Canopy out of the Tree; other Spirits 
dance about: the Tree indeform'd ſhapes ;. after the Dance an Auv- 
gel enters with a Woman, habted like Eve.. 


Angel... ſinging : | 
Look up, look up; and ſee: 
What Heav'n prepares-for thee ; 
Look up, and this fair Fruit behold, 
Ruddy 1t ſmiles, . and rich with ſtreaks of Gald-. 


The loaden Branches downward bend,. 

Willing they ſtoop, andthy fair hand attend, . 

Fair Mother of Mankind, make haſte, 

And bleſs, . and bleſs thy Senſes with the taſte... 
Woman. No: *tis forbidden, I 

In taſting it-ſhall die.” - +. 
Angel. Say who'injoyn'dthisharſh Command ? * 
Woman. "T'was Heav:n; and who canHeav'n withſtand 2: 
Angel. Why was it madefo fair? why placed in ſight? 

Heav'n is too good to envy Man's delight. 

See, we before thy Face will try, 

What thou ffearft, and will not die... 


The Angel takes the Fruit, and gives to 
theSpirits who danc'd; they immediately 
Put off thetr deform fe .and a þ-- 
pear Angels. . _. 


Angels finging : Behold what a change ona ſadden is heres 
How glorious in Beauty, how bright they appear! . - 
Front 
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From Spirits defornr'd they are Deities made, 
Their Pinions, at pleafure, the Clouds can invade, 
| [The Angel gives to:the Woman, who eats. 
Till equal in h6nour they riſe 
With him who commands.in the Skies : 
Then taſte without fear, and be happy and wiſe. 
Woman. Ah! now lT believe; fuck a pleaſure I find 
As enlightens my Eyes, and enlivens my Mind. 
[The Spirits who are turn d Angels, fly up 
when they have taſted. 
I only repent | 
I defere my content. 
Angel. Now wiſer Experience has taught you to prove 
What a folly. it is, . * | 
Out of Fear to ſhun Bliſs. 
To the Joy that's torbidden we eagerly move; 
It inhances the price, and increaſes the Love. 
Chorus of both: 'Tothe Joy, &c. 
Two Angels defcend; they take the Woman each by the hand, 
and fly up with her out of fight. ' The Angel who ſung, and the 
Spirits who held the Canopy, at the ſame inſtant ſink down with 
the Tree. 


Enter Gabriel aud Ithuriel #0 Lucifer who remains. 


Gabriel. What art thou? ſpeak thy Name, and thy Intent. 
Why here alone? and on what Errand ſent ?: ; 
Not from above? No, thy wan looks betray 
' Diminiſh'd Light, and Eyes unus'd to day. 

Lucifer. Not to know me, argues thy felt unknown : 
Time was, when ſhining next th' Imperial Throne, 
Iſate in awful State ; while ſuch as thou | ; 
Did, in th* ignoble crow'd, at diſtance bow. _ 

Gabriel. Think'ſt thou, vain Sparit,thy glories are the ſame ? 
And ſeeſt not Sin obſcures thy God-like Frame? 

IT -know thee now, by thy ungratefil Pride; = 
"That ſhows me what thy taded looks did hide. 


Tray tor 


(121): 


or to him who made, and ſet thee 
55> /r that po LG 42 AS 
Lucife 5A Go: Stives;ve and few wn again: 
Seck thanks from him whoſe rel'y PEnh vintain, 
Vile Wretches! of your Serv y bos 08 | 
You baſely coop theplace I bravely "ns 


Then blamenot Seryants whoare freely ſo. : 
'Tis baſe not to ledge what we owe. 
Lucifer, Thanks, how ere due, _ ſubjeQtion yet : 
I tought for Pow'r to quit thu __ "ted debt. 
Who-er'e expe&ts our thanks, himſelf repayes; 
And ſeems but little, who can want our Praiſe. 
Gabriel. What in us Duty, ſhows not Want in him: 
Bleſt in himſelf alone 
To whom no Praiſe we, by good Deeds, can add; ; 
Nor can his Glory ſuffer from our: bad. 
Made for his uſe ; yet he has form'd us ſo, 
We, unconſtrain” d what he commands us do. 
So praiſe we him, and ſerve him treely beſt: 
Thus thou, by choice, art fall'n, and we are blefſt. 
Ithuriel, This, leſt thou think thy plea, unanſwer'd, good, 
Our queſtion thou evad'it; how lid! > thou dare 
To break Hell bounds, and near this humane pair 
In nightly ambuſh lye? 
Lucifer. Lives there who would not ſeek to force his way 
From pain, to eaſe ; from Darkneſs, to the Day ? 
Should I, who found the means to ſcape, not dare 
To change my ſalphu'rous ſmoak, for upper Air? 
When I, in fight, ſuſtain'd;your Thunderer, 
And Heav'n on me alone ſpent half his War, 
Think'ſt thou thoſe wounds were light ? ſhould I not frek 
The clemency of ſome more temp'rate Clime 
To purge my gloom; and by the Sun refin'd, 
Bask in his Beams, andHleach me in thewind? 
Gabriel, If pain ro ſhun be all thy buſineſs here, . 
Methinks, thy Fellows thefame courſe ſhould ſteer. 


F 


-- 


1thyriel, Freedortvis-choiceof what we will and do: 7 


Is 
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Is their pain lefswho yet behind thee ſtay ; 


Orchor et Maha Ge {ret 
Lucifer: Ren oo ery bars Lenders ugh, 

I ventur'd $ w; firſt cange 

And firſt Loghs 4h crewee 


rt fill or dusk) | % = There, 
. In hopes intin in to tt 
And to 5 daſtnd, "ag arnſ ney; 


This ſpot of Farth, or en ood hin n 

And forrage to his Gates from Middle Ai 
 Tthariel. "Fool to believe thou any Het nds gain 

From him, who could'ſt not thy firft ground maintain. : 
Gabriel, But whether that deſign, or one as vain, 

T* attempt the Lives of theſe, firſt drew thee here; 

Avoid the place; and never more appear 

Upon this Hallow'd Earth, elfe prove our might. 
Lucifer. Not that I fear, do I decline the fight : 

You I diſdain ; let mewith hum contend 

On whom your limitary Power's depend. 

More honour from the Sender than the ſent. ; 

Till then, I have accompliſh'd my Intent; 

And leave this place, which but augments my pain, 

Gazing to with, yet hopeleſs to obtain. [ Exit. 


[They following him. 


Act. IV. Scene 1.. Paradiſe. 
Adam na Eve. 


Adam. CUOEEs our Dre: | n,.andiull of fad portent ; 
Avertit, Heav'n, ( if at from Heav'n were ſent : ') 
Let on thy Foes the dire preſages ki ull; 


To us be good andeafic, when wecall. . 
Ewe. 


Ligh 
| in ſhades I Der m Fiewiog b, 
Coun: the deloonding i vin "gk v4 3fit Exit. 


The Cloud deſcends with fv - Y elointivy akon s year 
the ground, breaks; rand TY diſeovers fix more « they 
deſcend out of the Cloud,''Riiplinel- ar Cy with 
ANT het gar i _ 


DetuſyEidptns x 
And guide herFr: 


Ga riel.- [NE 


"244 7 wat 
xce, ; Fro ye 


O edience is that Good: * This Hee n exacts; 
And Heav'n, all juſt, from Man: 'requiresnot acts 
Which Man wants pow'rto do; 'pow'rthen is giv'n 
Of doing Good; but not compel 

Gabriel Made: ood; thar thou dolſt to thy Maker owe: 
But to thy ſelf, if thow' fo. 

Adam. Freedom of Will, of al goodrhings is beſt ; 
But can it be by finite / 1 poſk 
Tknow wt los 1 can communicat 
What equals Manto his Creatots ſtate, 

F 2 Raphael. 
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Raphael. Heav'n cannot giv 
But boundleſs LIN of chaice he may 
So Orbs, from the 


his boundleſs Pow” r away ; 


rſt Mover, £55 take; 

Yet each their proper revolutions make. | 
Adam. Grant Heav/n could once bh Every us s liberty; v2 

Are we not bounded, now, by firm 

Since what ſo er'e is preordain'd, muſt be? . 


Elſe Heav:n, for Man, events might preordain, 

And Man's Free-will might makethole orders vain. . | 
Gabriel. Th'Eternal, ho he did the World one, 
All other Agents did neceſlitate; | 

So, what he order'd, they b Naturedo; Lan 
Thus light things mount, and;heavy; downwardg gO. 

Man only boaſts an Arbitrary State. . 
Adam, Yet Cauſes their Effects neceſſitate. 
In willing Agents: where 1s Freedom then ? 
Or who can break the Chain which limits Men. 
To, att what is unchangeably forecaſt. _ 
Since the firſt cauſe g gIve Mon! to.the A Jo 
Ra = Heav n by tore-knowing what will ſurely. be 
_ Doexonl fiſt ER &s yo on Ai : 5,00 + 
a ow (hog not. make neceſliry. 
Creation, i is of Pow'r and Will th'effect, 
Fore-knowledge only of his Intellect ; 
His Preſcience makes not, but ſuppoſes chingsx 


*  Infers neceſlity to be; not brings, 


Thus thou art not conſtrain'd to Good or.Il::. 

Cauſes which work th'Effe&;, force not the Will. 
Adam. TneForce unſeen, and diſtant I confeſs; 

But the long Chain makes.not" the Rondeg®" le(6. 

Ev'n Man himſelf may tohimſelf ſeem free, 

And think that: Choice which-is Neceſlity. 
6abriel.And who but Man ſhould Ela: ofMan': S free State? 
Adam, I find that I can chuſeto love, or hate.; 

Obey,. or diſabey;, do good, or ul: 

Yet-ſuch a_ Choice is ba Conſent; not Will. 

Þcam but chuſe what he has farlt. deſign 'd; 


For he, before that Choice, , my: Wall confi —_ 
Gabriel: 
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Gabriel. Such impious Fancies, where they entrance ggin; 


Make Heav'n, all pure, thy crimes to preordain. 
Adam, Far, far trom me be baniſh'd tuch a thought : . 


F argue only to be. better taught. 
Can there be F reedom, when what now ſeems free 
Was founded on ſome firſt neceſſity? 


For what ere-Cauſe can moye the Will t'ele&;,. 
Muſt be ſufficient to produce th'Effect: 


And what's fuficient muſt effeftual be : 

Then how is thus forc'd, by Cauſes free? 
Raphael. St rs a Gui ah, work th'Effec;. 

When neceſfary Agents 

Such is not K: 10, 


nt wg DIET Cauſe ſuffice, 
Yet often he 
Adam. hs cake nok,. is not ſufficient till. 
Gabriel. Sufficient i in it ſelf; Not in thy Will. 
Raphael. & Cau nnd Effects at laſt;, 
The but ſhows neceſfi ; tha SP 
That what's done, 15: {reg of of Fate! 
Tell. me which par ; 
Tl chufe the other ; "A Tl Ti EA 
O Chain, which Fools, to (catch themſelves, projet! 
Adam. Though no.© | her orok Heav” nor Cauſes be; 
Heav'n may prevent! oo ill he 
And, not preventing nook edoes not Suſe: 
He ſeems £ will "ll hes Man ſhould break his Laws: 
' Gabriel. Heav'n may permit, but not to ill conſent :: 
For hind'ring ill, he would all choice prevent. 
"I were to unmake, to take away thy WilL 
Adam. Better conſtrain'd togood, than free to ill. 
Raphael. Bit. what Reward or Puniſhment could be, , 
If Man to neither good nor ill were. free? 
 ThEternal Juſtice could decree no Pain: 
To him whoſe fins it ſelf did firſt ordain ; 
And good com rd, could no Reward exadt:. 
His pow'r would ſhine | in Goodneſs, not thy Aft. 
Our task is done: obey, and inthat choice, 
Thou ſhalt be bleſt, and Angels ſhall rejoyce. Rapfiaal and 
Gabriel fy up in the Cloud:the other Angels go off... Adams. 


( 26 } 

Adam. Hard ſtate of Life | Gnce Heav'n fore-knows my Will, 
Why am I not ty'd up from doing ill? 

Why am I truſted with my ſelf at large, 

When he's more able-to ſuſtain the charge ? 

Since Angels tell, whoſe ſtrength was more than mine, 

*T would thow more grace my trailty toconfine. 
Fore-knowing the ſucceſs, to leavemmefree, * . 
Excuſes him, and yet ſupports notime. - _ | 


Eve. Behold,my Heart's dear Le | 
Is mounted, yet our labour not begun. - ABCS 
The Ground, unbid, gives more than weran ask; = 
But Work is pleaſure when we chuſe our tas. 
Nature, not bounteous now, but laviſhgrows ; 
Our paths with flow'rs ſhe prodigally ſtrows; * 
With pain we lift up our intangled feet, -.. - 
While croſs our Walks the ſhooting B anche : 
Adam. Well has thy care advis'd; 'tisfitwehaſt; 
Natur's too kind, and folldws us toofaſty - © 
Leaves us no room her Freafuresto poſſeſs,» += - 
But mocks our Induſtry with herexceſs; 
And wildly wanton wears by night away 
The ſign of all our labours done by day: No 
Eve. Since, then, the work's ſo great, the hands fo few, 
Thisday let each a ſeveral task purſue. FILED 7 Bt 
By thee, my Hands to labour will not move; 
But round thy neck employ themſelves inLove. oY 
When thou would'ſt work, one tender touch, one ſmile 
(How canT hold? will all-thy task begnile. 
Adam. So hard wearenot to our labour ty'd 
That ſmiles, and ſoft endearments are deny'd. 
Smiles, not allow'd to Beaſts, from Reaſon move, 
And are the priviledge of Humane Love: 
And if, ſometimes, each others Eyes we meet, 
Thoſe little Vacancies from toilare ſweet. | 
But you,zby Abſence, would refreſhyour Joyes, 
Becauſe perhaps my Converſation cloyes. 
Yet this, would Prudence grant, I could permit. 


z 


Eve. 


( ap} 
Eve. What reaſon.makes my ſmall requeſt unfit? 
Adam, The fall'n Archangel,” envious of our _ 
Purſues our Beings with erg ego 
* And hopeleſs to prevail by openforce, 
Seeks hid advantage to betray usworle; 
Which, when aſunder, will not prove.fo hard; 
For both wn are each —_ "Y 
Ewe. Since he, by Force, 1s peleſs to 
He can by fraud Gow our Minds affait: _ 
And to believe his wiles my Truth carr move, 
Is to misdoubt my Reaſon or my Love. - 
Adam. Call it my: Cape, and not miſtruſt of thee z 
Yet thou art weak, - Lo fall of Art is he; 
Elſe how could he that Hoſt ſeduce to Sin, 
Whoſe fall has left the;Heav'nly Nation thin? 
Eve. Tgrant himarm'd with Subtilty, and Hate; 
But why ſhould we ſuſpe@ our happy ſtate? 
Is our Perfection of ſo fraila make, 
Asev'ry plot can undermine or ſhake: 
Think better both of Heav'n, thy ſelf, and me: 
Who always fears, at eaſe can never be. | 
Poor ſtate of Bliſs, where ſo.much care is ſhown, - 
As not todare to truſt our ſelves alone! 
Adam. Such is our ſtate, as not exempt from fall; 
Yet firm, if Reaſon to ouraid we call: 
And that, in both, is ſtronger than in one; 
I would not ; why would'ſt Thou, then, be alone? 
Eve. Becauſe thus warn'd, I know my ſelf ſecure ; 
And long my little Trial to endure, 
Tapprove my Faith; thy needleſs Fears remove ; 
Gain thy Eſteem, and ſo deſerve thy Love. 
If all this ſhake not thy obdurate Will, 
Know that, ev'n preſent, I am abſent ſtill: . 
And then what pleaſure hop/ſt thou in m ſtay, 
WhenTm conſtrain'd, and with my ſelt away 
Adam. Conſtraint does ill with Linde and Bonney ſafe's 
E would perſwade, © but not be-abſolute. 
Better be much remiſs than too ſevere; h | 
I pleas'd in abſence, thou. wilt ſtill be here: ___ Go 
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Go; in thy Native Tanocence proceed”: > 
And ſummon all thy Reafonatthy need.” - 
Eve.. My Soul, my'Eyes delight ; in this I find 
Thoulov'ſt, becauſe toloveis tobe kind. 
| Tre [ Embracing him. 
Seeking my Trial,  Tamftill on guard : 
Tryals leſs ſought would: find us'leſs prepar'd. 
Our Foe's too proudthe weaker to ſhall 
' Qr doubles his Diſhonourit he fail. Exit, 
Adam. In Love, what uſfe of Prudence can there be? 
More perfect I, and yet more pow'rful She. 
Blame me not, Heay'n, it thou Loy&spow'r had'ſt try'd, 
What could be ſounjuſtto bedeny'd? 
One Look of hers my Reſolution breaks; © _ 
Reaſon it ſelf turns Folly when She ſpeaks : 
And aw'd by her whom 1t was made to ſway, 
Flatters her Pow'r, and does its own betray. Exit. 


The middle part of the Garden repreſented, where four Ri- 
vers meet : on the. right fide of the Scene, is plac'd the Tree of 
Life ; on the left, the Tree of Knowledge. 


Enter Lucifer. 


Lucifer. Mcthinks the Beauties of this place ſhould mourn; 

Th Immortal Fruits and Flow'rs at my return 
Should hang their wither'd Heads, for ſure my Breath 
Is now more poys'nous, and has grather'd Death 
Enough, to blaſt the whole Creation's Frame: 
Swoln with Deſpite, with Sorrow, and with Shame. 
Thrice have I beat the Wing; and rid with Night 
About the World, behing the Globe of Light, 
To ſhun the Watch of Heay'n; ſuch carel uſe: 

* (What pains would Malice, rais'd like mine, refuſe ? 
Not the moſt abject form of Brutes to take. 
Hid in the ſpiry volumes of the Snake, 
T.lurk'd within the Covert of a Brake; 
Not yet deſcry'd Burt, ſee, the Woman here 
Alone! beyond my hopes! -no Guardian near. 


Good 
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Good Omen that: 'I muſt retire unſeen, 
And, with my borrow'd ſhape, the Work begin. | Retires. 


Enter Eve. 
Eve. 'Thus far, at leaſt, with leave; nor can it be 


A Sin to look on this Celeſtial Tree: 

I would not more ; to touch, a Crime may prove : 
Touching is a remoter taſte in Love. 

Death may be there, or poyſon'in the Smell, 

(If Death in any _ ſo fair can dwell: ) 

But Heav*n forbids : I could be fatisfy'd, 

Were every Tree but this, but this deny'd. 


A __ enters on the Stage, and makes direAly to the Tree 
of Knowledge, on which winding himſelf, he hl an Apple ; 
then deſcends, and carries it away. 


Strange ſight ! did then our Great Creator grant 
That Priviledge, which we their Maſters want, 
To theſe inferiours Beings ? or was it chance? 
And was he bleſt with bolder ignorance ? 

I faw his curling Creſt the Trunk infold : 

The ruddy Fruit, diſtinguiſh'd ore with Gold, 
And ſmiling in its Native Wealth, was torn - - 
From the rich Bough, and then in Triumph born : 
The vent*rous Vitor march'd unpuniſh'd hence, 


And ſeem'd to boaſt his fortunate offence. 


To her Lucifer in a humane ſhape. 


Lucifer. Hail, Soveraign of this Orb! form'd to poſſeſs 
The World, and, with one look, all Nature bleſs. | 
Nature is thine ; Thou, Empreſs, doſt beſtow 
On Fruits, to bloſſom ; and on Flowers, to blow. 

They happy, yet inſenſible to boaſt 
Their Bl: : more happy they who know thee molt, 
Then happieſt I, to humane Reaſon rais'd, 
And Voice, with whoſe firſt accents thou art prais'd, 
G Eve, 


%* —_ . - . _y Kid bo lht%. x. owe "S & d-7 . , : > "* FI <A 
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Eve. What art thou, or from whence? for on this ground, 

Beſide my Lord's, ne're heard I humane ſound. op 

Art thou ſome other Adam, form'd from 

And com'ſt to claim an equal ſhare, by Birth, 

In this fair Field? or ſprung.of Heav'nly Race? 
Lucifer. An humble Native of this happy place, 

Thy Vaſſal born, and late of loweft kin 

Whom Heav'n negletfting made, and fcarcedeſign'd, 

But threw me in, . tor number, to the reſt, 

Below the mounting Bird,' and grazing Beaſt ; 

By chance, not prudence, now ſuperiour grown. 
Eve. To make thee ſuch, what Miracle was ſhown ? 
Lucifer. Who would not tell what thou vouchfaf'ſt to hear : 

Saw'ſt-thou not late aſpeckled Serpent rear | 

His guilded fpires to climb og yon'tair Tree ? 

Before this happy minuteT was he. 5 
Eve. Thou ſpeak'ſt of wonders: make thy ſtory plain. 
Lucifer, Not wiſhing then, and thoughtleſsto-obtain 

So great a Bliſs; but, led-by fenle.of Good, 

In-born to all, 1 ſought my needfyl food: 

Then, on that Heav'nly,;:Tree my. Sight 1 caſt ; 

The colour urg'd my Bye, the REY taſt, 

Not to detain thies long; Itook, did eat; 

Scarce had m Palate touch'd:th'Immortal Meat, _ 

But on a ſi turn'd.to what-I am, 

God-like, and, nextitythee,..Þ fair becaine: — 

Thought, ſpake, andreafor'd,; .and;by,Reaſon found 

Thee, Nature's Queen, with all her Graces crown'd. 
Eve. Happy #hy'lotz bur.tar unlike is mine: 

Forbid to eat, not daring to repine. | 

"Twas Heav'n's,. command; and ſhould we difobey; 

What rais'd thy Being, onrs muſt thke away.” ' - 
Lucifer, Sure you miſtake thePrecept, grithtie Tree: 

Heav'n cannot envious of tus Bleſſings Ve. ' © 81 

Some chance-born plant he might torbid yourufe, - , 

As wild, 'or guilty of a deadly Juices, © 

Not this, whoſe colour, feentDivirte, 'and taſt, 

Proclaim the thonghrfal Maker nor m'haft. - 
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Eve. By all theſe ſigns, too well I know the Fruit, 
And dread a Pow'r ſevere, and abſolute. 

Lucifer. Severe, indeed ; ev'n to Injuſtice hard, 
If Death, for knowing more, be your reward: 
Knowledg of Good, is good; and therefore fit ; 
And to know Ill, is good; for ſhunning it. 

Eve. What, but our Good, could he defign in this, 
Who gave us all, and plac'd in perfe& Bliſs? 

Lucifer. Excuſe my zeal, fair Soveraign, in you'cauſe, 
Which dares to tax his arbitrary Laws. 
'Tis all his aim to keep you blindly low, 2 


That ſervile Fear from Ignorance may flow : 
We ſcorn to worſhip whom too well we know. 
He knows that eating you ſhall God-like be; 
As wile, as fit to be ador'd as he. 
For his own Int'reſt he this Law has giv'n ; 
Such Beauty may raiſe FaCtions in his Heav'n. 
By awing you, he does poſlefſion keep, 
And is too wiſe to hazard partnerſhip. 
Eve. Alas! who dares diſpute with him that Right? 
The Power which form'd us muſt be infinite. 
Lucifer. Who told you how your form was firſt deſign'd? 
The Sun and Earth ; or of every kind ; 
Graſs, Flow'rs, and Fruits :- nay, living Creatures too : | 
Their Mould was baſe; 'twas more refin'd in you : 
Where Vital heat in purer Organs wrought, 
Produc'd a nobler kind rais'd up to thought ; 
And that perhaps, might his Beginning be: 
Something was firſt ; I queſtion if *twere he. 
But grant him firſt, yet {till ſuppoſe hum good, 
Not envying thoſe he made, immortal Food. 
Eve. But Death, our diſobedience muſt purſue. 
Lucifer, Behold, in me, what ſhall arrive to you. 
I i yet I ive: nay, more, have got 
A ſtate more perfe&t than my Native lot. 
Nor tear this petty fault his wrath ſhould raife: 
Heav'n rather will your dauntleſs Virtue praiſe, 
G 2 That 
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That ſought, through threat'ned Death, immortal Good :: 
Gods are immortal only by their food. . | 
Taſte, and remove 
What difPrence does 'twixt them and you remain : 
ASI gain'd Reaſon, you ſhall God-head gain. 

Eve afide. He eats, and lives, in Cov iodes greater grown : 
Was Death invented then for us alone? 
Is intelleftual food to Man deny'd, 
Which Brutes have, with ſo much advantage, try'd ? 
Nor only try'd themſelves, but frankly, more, 
To me have offer'd their unenvi'd ſtore. 

Lucifer. Be bold, and all your needleſs doubts remove : 
View well this Tree, (the Queen of all the ne) 
. How vaſte her bole, how wide her arms are ſpread, 
How high above the reſt ſhe ſhoots her Head, 
Plac'd inthe mid'ſt : would Heav'n his Works diſgrace, 
By planting Poyſon in the happieſt place ? 


Halle ; you loſe time-and God-head by _ 
Plucking the Fruit. 


Eve looking about her.” Tis done; I'll venture all,and diſobey. 
Perhaps, far hid in Heav'n, hedoes not ſpy; ; 
And none of all his Hymning Guards are nigh. 

To my dear Lord the lovely. Fruit I'll bear ; 

He, to-partake my Bliſs, my Crime ſhall ſhare. [ Exit haſtily. 

Lacifer.. She flew,and thank'd me not, for haſte : 'twas hard. 

With no return ſuch Counſel to reward. 

My Work.is done, or much the greater part ; 

She's now the tempter, to enſnare his Heart. 
He, whoſe firm Faith no reaſon could remove, 

Will melt before that ſott Seducer, Love. [ Exit; 


A 
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Act. V. Scene 1. Paradiſe. 
' Eve, with a Bough in her Hand. 


Eve. Ethinks I tread more lightly on the ground ; 
| M My nimble feet from unhurt Flow'rs an k 
wa 
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I walk in Air, and ſcorn this Earthly Seat ; 
Heav'n is my Palace, this my baſe Retreat. 

Take me not Heav'n, too ſoon; *twill be unkind: 
To leave the Partner. of my Bed behind. 

T love the Wretch.:. But ſtay, ſhall I afford 

Him part? already he's too much my Lord. 

"Tis in my pow'r to be a Soveraign-now ; 

And, knowing more, to-make his Manhood bow.. 
Empire is.\weet ; but how it Heav'n has ſpy'd ? 

" If I ſhould die, and heabove provide _ 

Some other Eve, and place her in my ſtead ? 
Shall ſhe poſleſs his Love,. when'I am dead 2 

No; he ſhall eat,. and die with me,. or live :- 

Our equal Crimes ſhall equal Fortune give... 


Enter Adam.. 


Adam, What joy, without your ſight, hath Earth in ſtore!. 
While you were abſent, Zdex was no more. 
Winds murmur'd through the Leaves, your long delay ; 
And Fountains, or'e their pebles, chid your ſtay. 
But with your preſence cheer'd, they ceaſe to mourn, 
And Walks wear freſher Green at your return. 
Eve. Henceforth you never ſhall have cauſe to-chide;: 
No future abſence ſhall our Joyes divide: 
*T'was a ſhort Death, my Love, ner tryid before, 
And therefore ſtrange ; but yet the cauſe was more. 
Adam. My trembling Heart forbodes ſome ill : I fear: 
To ask that. cauſe which I deſire to hear. 
What means that lovely Fruit? what means (alas! ) 
That Blood, which fluſhes guilty in your Face ? 
Speak—do not—yet, at laſt, I muſt be told. 
Eve. Have courage then ? *tis manly to be.bold. 
This Fruit— why doſt thou ſhake? no Death is nigh 
"Tis whar I taſted firſt ; yet.do not die. 
Adam. Is it (1 dare not ask it all at firſt ; 
Doubt is ſome eaſe to thoſe who tear.the worſt: .) 
Say, Tis not. 
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Eve. "Tis not what thou need'ſt to fear : 
What danger does in this fair Fruit appear ? 

We have been cozen'd, and had ſtill been fo, 
Had I not ventur'd boldly firſt to know. 

Yet, not I firſt; I a bluſh to fa 

'The Serpent cating taught me firſt the way. 
The Serpent taſted, and the God-like Fruit 
Gave the dumb voice, gave Reaſon to the Brute. 

Adam. O faireſt of all Creatures, laſt, and beſt 
Of what Heav'n made, how art thou diſpoſleſt 
Of all thy Natives Glories! fal'n! decay'd! 

(Pity ſo rare a Frame ſo frail was made 
Now cauſe of thy own ruine ; and with thine, 
(Ah, who can live without thee! cauſe of mine. 

Eve. Reſerve thy pity till I want it more: 

I know my ſelf much happier than before ; 
More wiſe, more perfect, all I wiſh to be, 
Were but ſure, Alas! of pleaſing thee. 

Adam. Y*have ſhown how much you my content deſign : 
Yet ah! would Heav'n's diſpleaſure paſs like mine. 
Muſt I without you, then, in wild Woods dwell ? 
Think, and but think of what I lov'd fo well, 
Condemn'd to live with Subjects ever mute ; 

A falvage Prince, unpleas'd, though abſolute. 

Eve. Pleaſe then your ſelf, with me, and freely taſte, 
Leſt I, without you, ſhould to Godhead haſte: 

Left dift'ring in degree, you claim too late 
Unequal Love, when *tis deny'd by fate. 

Adam. Cheat not your felt with dreams of Deity ; 
Too well, but yet too late, your Crime ſee: 

Nor think the Fruit your Knowledge does improve; 
But you have Beauty ſtill, and I have Love. 
Not cozen'd, I with choice my Lite reſign : 
Imprudence was your fauit, but Love was mine. 
[ Takes the Fruit, and eats tt. 


Eve embracing him. O wond'rous pow'r of matchleſs Love 
Why was this trial thine, of loving beſt? (expreſt: 
Jenvy 
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1 envy thee that Lot ; and, could it be, 
Would venture ſomething more than Death for thee:. 
Not that I fear that Death th'event can prove; 
Ware both Immortal, while fo well we love. 

Adam, What e're ſhall be the event, the Lot is.caſt : 
Where appetites are giv'n, what Sin to taſte ? 
Or if a Sin, 'tis but by Precept ſuch. : 

Th'oftence ſo ſmall, the puniſhment's too much, 
To ſeek ſo ſoon his new made World's decay : 
Nor we, nor that, were faſhion'd for a Day. 

Eve. Give to the Winds thy fear of Death, or ill ;; 
And think us made but for each others Will. 

Adam. I will, at leaſt, defer that anxious thought, 
And Death, by fear, ſhall not. be nigher brought: 

If he will come, let us to-joyes make haſt ; 

Then let him ſeize us when our pleaſure's paſt. 

We'll take up all before; and Death ſhall End 

We have drain'd Life, and left a void behind. [ Exeunt:. 


Enter Luciter. 


Lucifer. *Tis done, 
Sick Nature, at that inftant, trembled round; 
And Mother Earth ſigh'd as ſhe felt the wound, 
Of how ſhort durance was this new-made ſtate! 
How far more mighty than Heav'ns Love, Hells hate! 
His project ruin'd, and his King of clay :. 
He torm'd an Empire for his Foe toſway. 
Heav'n let him rule, which by his Arms he got; 
I'm pleas'd to have obtain'd the ſecond Lot. 
This Earth is mine ; whoſe Lord I made my thrall ;. 
Annexing to my /Crown his conquer'd Ball. 
Loos'd from the Lakes, my Legions I will lead,, 
And, o're the darkned Air, black Banners ſpread: 
Contagious damps, from. hence, ſhall mount above, 
And torce him to. his 1nmoſt Heav'n's remove. 


mayo nom ng nt ore ns 
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* , A Clapof Thunder is heard. 


He hears already, and I boaſt toa ſoon; 

I dread that Engine which ſecur'd his Throne. 

T'll dive below his wrath, into the Deep, 

And wafte that Empire which I cannot keep. [Sinks down. 


Raphael a»d Gabriel deſcend. 


Raphael. As much of grief as happineſs admits 
In Heav'n, on each Celeſtial Forehead ſits-: 
Kindneſs for Man, and pity for his Fate, 
May mix with Bliſs, and yet not violate. 
Their Heav'nly Harps a lower ſtrain began; 
And in ſoft Muſick mourn'd the fall of Man. 

Gabriel. I ſaw th' Angelick Guards from Earth aſcend, 
(Griev'd they muſt now no longer Maa attend :) 
The Beams about their Temples dimly ſhone ; 
One would have thought the Crime had been their own. 
ThrEtherial People flock'd for news 1n haſt, 
Whom they, with down-cait looks, and ſcarce faluting paſt : 
While each did, in his penſive Breaſt, prepare 
Aſad Account of their ſuccelsleſs care. 

Raphael. TifEternal yet, in Majeſty ſevere, 
And ſtricteſt Juſtice, did mild pity bear : 
Their deaths deferr'd; and baniſhment, (their doom) 
In penitence fore-feen, leaves Mercy room. 

Gabriel.That Meſiage is thy Charge ; mine leads me hence ; 
Plac'd at the Garden's Gate, for its defence ; 
Leſt Man, returning, the bleſt place pollute, 
And ſcape from Death, by Lite's Immortal Fruit. 

Another Clap of Thunder. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Adam and Eve, affrighted. 


Adam, In what dark Cavern ſhall T hide my Head? 
'Where ſeek retreat, now Innocence is fled? 
Safe in that Guard, I durit ev'n Hell defy ; 
Without it, tremble now, when Heav'n is nigh. 


Eve. 
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cant ever ould caft.m 

See tos a daſen 
Its gli ie I rec 
The Gotariops hems 

Adam, Some ſha 


Divine 6 
Would I were hid" [wor at- 


wow 2 into ſome thick covert woi 
Es So alin: 

And tenc'd trromDay; $ eter 

_ —_ is pling 'F 


You truſtedto) our x F; 5 Inn | 
See now th'effeR your 5wn wiltul-mi 
Guilt walks beforeys ;. Death purſue 

So fatal Twas: to ſeek temptations out 

Moſt Confidence has Nall maſt cauſe to Sloibe, 


Ag F; pa beyolad. 
Cured por rd 
Firſt i wyery | Love's hot fire be wt 152 | 
Then ſlaves to thoſe who courted 1 th aſhes. 
Adam, 1 rs 40 ho to ſtay; your] s refus'd : 
By your own lawleſs Will you ſtand accus 
Eve. Have you that priyiledgp of.onl 
And would you yield'to her yau fo de By . 
You ſhould hs 7 oh tht Authority you f boaſt, 
And, Soveraign-like, my headlong will have croſt: 


Counſel was AE, to fway my\ Heart ; 


* An abſolute r ad been-your PE 

Adam. Ev'g ſuch returns do ey eſerve wad. 
When Force is lawful, who are fondly kind. 
Unlike my Love; or when thy guilt I knew, - 
E ſhar'd the Curſe which did that Crime purſue, 
Hard fate of Love! which rigour did forbear, 
And now 'tis tax'd, becauſe 'twas not ſevete. 4 

H 


Eo What ſhall wedo? or oi CE 


Eve. Such might have been thy hap, aloneaſſiil'd; | 


Eve. - 


(38) | 
Eve. You have, your felf, your kindneſs overpa indneſfs on Go 
He es to oblid wiheveanupbraid,” DEE 2, 4 
Adam, On Womens Virtue whs too much rely, 
To boundleſs Will give boundleſs Liberty, © 
Reſtraint you wiltnot brook; bur tliial it hard 
Your Prudence%s not truſted as your Guard : 
And, to yourſves{oleft,* if ill eaſties, - 
You firſt our weak indulgence will accuſe. 
Curſt be that Hour _—— 
When, ſated with 


iny ingle Heppinek, 
h hey 


I choſe a Partneeto:controle fs ; hs 
# Will ſhould fivay, 


ber won that mae which | 
Eve. Better with Brutes my kn Lot had gone ; 
Of Reaſon void, aceonmtable for none : 

Tir unhappieſt of Creation is'a Wife 
Made loweſt, in the py uo anl of Life? *_- 
Her fellow's ſlave; to know, and not to chufe: 

 Curſt with that Reaſon ſhe muſt never uſe. 
Adam. Add, that ſhe's proud, fantaſtick, apt'to change ; 
Reſtleſs at home, and ever prone to ranpe : ; 
With ſhows delighted. and ſo vain is ſhe, 
She'll meet the Devil, rather than not ſee. 
Our wiſe Creator, for his Quires Divine, 
Peopled his Heav'n with Souls all Maſculine. ' 
Ah! why muſt Man from Woman take his Birth ? 
Why was this Sin of Nature made on-Earth ? 
Thus fair Defe&, this helpleſs Aid call'd Wite ; 
The bending Crutch of a decrepit Life. 
Poſterity no pairs from you ſhall find, 
But ſuch, as by Miſtake of Love are jayn'd : 
The worthieſt Men their wiſhes ne'r ſhall gain; 
But ſee the Slaves they ſcorn, their Loves obtain. 
Blind Appetite ſhall'your wild Fancies rule ; 
Falſe to deſert, and faithful to a Fool. ' 
| [Turns in anger from her, and is going off. 
Eve kneeling, Unkind ! wilt thou forfake me in diſtreſs, 
For that which now is paſt me to redreſs? 


I have 
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I have miſdone; and Lendure ſmart: 


Loth to acknowledgs but. monkiatires 
The blame be " JM warn'd, jor ir : 
my ſelf accus'd. 


_ would you. more? I have 
Faith ſo weakly ſeal'dabove, 
Tha? or one Error, I muſt loſe your Love? 
Had you ſoerr'd, I ſhould have beenmore kind, 
Than to add pain to an afflicted Mind, + | 
Adam, Y*are grown nach humbler chan you were before: 
T pardon you; bathe my Facanoinre. | | 
Eve. Vain Pardon, which includes a greater I: 
Be ſtill was! c1h7 2rd wenn | 
Without your much-loe'd Sight, —wapuh ph%y 
The as np mewr il, cnet Ty exp, 
The e5 
And, g, : 
Maſt I then wander helpleſs, | 
You'll pity me too late, when Iam 
Adam, Your Penitencedoes my Comp 
As you deſerveit, I may.gwemy.Loye. 
Eve. @n.me, alone, let. Heav'ns diſpleaſure full: 
You merit none, and I deſervext all. 
Adam. You all Heav'ni's wrath how could youbear apart, 
Who bore not mine, but witha bl Heart? - 
I was too ſtubborn, thus to make youſue: 
Forgive me; 1 am more in fault than-you. 
Return to me, and to my Loyereturn;  . 
And, bath offending, for each other moures 


Enter Raphacl. 


Raphael. Of Sin to wWarnthee, I beſore was fent ; ; 

For Sin, I now pronounce thy Puniſhmene. 

Yet that much lighter than = Crimes require, 

Th All-good does not his Creatures Death deſire : 

Juſtice muſt puniſh-the Rebellious deed: 

Yet puniſh fo, as Pity ſhall exceed. 
or Adam, 
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Adam. I neither can diſpute his Will, nor dare: 
Death will diſmiſs!mie from my future Care, 
And lay me ſoftly inimy Native Duſt; -. 
To pay the forkeitoPill-mamg'dtruſt; - | 
Eve. Why ſeek you Death? 2? life ere ks Geak: 
The Laws were hard; thePow'r to keep'em, weak. + 
Did we ſollicite Heavfi fo mould out Clay, Ne 
From Darkneſs, to prodfice-us-to the- Dey? Þ 1. 
Did we coneur to Lite) orehuſe robe; v9 2 915 4 
Was it our Will which form#d;! or wasit He? Re UGTIRCL TNT * 
Since *twashis Choice, not ours, which pies cd ushere; we 
The Laws we did not'chuſe,” why we bear? 
Adam. Seek riot, inivain, our Maker to accule : 
Terms were propos'&;*Pow'r left us to refuſe. * | 
The Good wehave cajoy'd from Heay'n's Free-will; 
And ſhall we murmurto endure the Ill? 
Should we a rebel Son's excuſe receive, 
Becauſe he was begot without his leaye? 
Heay'n's right, in us, -is more: firft form'd to ſerve; 
The Good we merit not, the Ill deſerve. 
Raphael. Death'is defer'd,” and Penitence hasroom + 
To mitigate, if not reverſethe doom: | 
* But, for your Crime, th'Eternal doesordain 
In Eder you no longer ſhall:remain, p 
Hence, to the lower World you are exil'd: 
This Place, with Crimes, : ſhall be no more defiF'd. 
Eve. Muſt we this bliſsful Paradiſe fore-go ? 
Raphael. Your lot muſt be where Thorgs and Thiiltes grow 
Unbid, as Balm and Spices did at firſt ; 
For Man, the Earth, of which he was, is curſt. 
To Adam. By thy own toil procur'd, thou food ſhalt cat; 
And know no plenty, but from painſy[ ſwear. 
She, by a Curſe, of future Wives abhorr'd, 
Shall pay Obedience to her lawful Lord: 
And he {hall rule, and ſhein thraldom live; 
Deſiring more of - love than Man can give. 
Adam. Heay'n is alt Mercy ; Labour I would chule; 
And could ſuſtain this Paradiſe to loſe: | 
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The Bliſs ; but not the Place : here could I fay, 
-Heav'n's winged Meſſenger did paſs the Day ; 
Under this Pine the Glor1ons Angel ſtay'd: 
Then ſhow my wondring Progeny the ſhade. 
In Woods and Lawns, .where er'e thou didſt appear, 
Each place ſome Monument of thee ſhould bear. 
I, with green Turfs, would grateful Altars raiſe, 
And Heav'n, with Gums wn offer'd Incenſe praiſe. 
Raphael. Where ere thou art, He is; th'Eternal Mind 
Adts through all places; is to none contin'd: 
Fills Ocean, Earth and Air, and all above, 
And gu on Univerſal Maſs does move. 
Thou canſt be no where diſtant : yet this place 
Had been:thy Kingly Seat; and here thy Race, 
From all the ends of peopled Earth, had come 
To rev'rence thee, and ſee their Native home. 
Immortal then ; now Sickneſs, Care, and Age, 
And War, and Luxury's more direful rage, 
Thy Crimes have brought, to ſhorten mortal Breath, 
With all the numrous Family of Death. | 
Eve. My Spirits faint, while I theſe Ills fore-know : 
And find my ſelf the fad occaſion too. 
But what is Death ? : 
Raphael. Tn Viſion, thou ſhalt ſee his grieſly Face, 
The King of Terrors, raging in thy Race. 
That, while in future fate thou ſhar'ſt thy part, 
A kind remorſe, for Sin, may ſeize thy Heart. 


TheScene ſhifts,and diſcovers Deaths of ſeveral ſorts. A Battle 
at Land, and a Naval Fight. 


Adam. O wretched Of-ſpring! O unhappy ſtate 
Ot all Mankind, by me betray'd to Fate ! 

Born, through my Crime, to be Offenders firſt; 
And, for thoſe Sins they could not ſhun, accurſt. 

Eve. Why is Life forc'd on Man; who, might he chooſe, 
Would not accept what he with pain muſt loſe? 
Unknowing, he receives it, and, when known, 
He thinks it his, and values it, 'tis gone. | 
Raphael. 
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Raphael. Behold of ev'ry Age; ripe Manhood ſee, 
Decrepit Years, and helpleſs Infancy : 

Thoſe who, by lingring Sickneſs, loſe their Breath ; 
And thoſe who, by Deſpair, ſuborn their Death: 
See yon'mad Foolswho, for ſome trivial Right, 

For Love, or for miſtaken Honour fight : 

# See thoſe more mad, who throw their Lives away } 
In needleſs Wars; the Stakes which Monarchs lay, c 
When for each others Provinces ing play. 
Then,as if Earth too narrow were for Fate, 

On open Seas their Quarrels they debate ; 
In hollow Wood they floating Armies bear; 
And force impriſon'd Winds to bring 'em near. 
Eve, Who would the miſeries of Man fore-know ? 
Not knowing, we but ſhare our part of woe: 
Now, we the Fate of future Ages bear ; 
And, ere their Birth, behold our dead appear. 
Adam, The Deathsthouſhow'ſtare forc'd,and full of ſtrife ; 
Caſt heaglong from the Precipice of Life. 
Is there no ſmooth deſcent ? no painleſs way 
Of kindly mixing with our native Clay ? 
Raphael. There is; but rarely ſhall that path be trod, 
* Whic , vs horror, leads - Death's abode. Tt 
Some few, by temp'rance taught, approaching flow, 
To diſtant "=; by eaſe ) _s, - 
Gently they lay 'em down, as ev'ning Sheep 
On their own woolly Fleeces ſoftly ſleep. 
Adam. So noiſeleſs would I live, fach Death to find, 
Like timely Fruit, not ſhaken by the Wind, 
But ripely dropping from the ſapleſs Bough, 
And, dying, nothing to my felt would owe. 
Eve. Thus, daily changing, with a duller taſte 
Of leſs'ning Joyes, I, by degrees, would waſte: - 
Still quitting ground, by unperceiv'd decay, 
And ſteal my ſelf from Lite, and melt away. 
Raphael. Death you have ſeen: 
How happy they in deathleſs pleaſures live. 
Far more thanlI can ſhow, or you can ſee, 
Shall crowa the bleſt with Immortality. Here 
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Here a Heaven deſcends,full of Angels and bleſſed Spirits, with 
_ Maſ, a Song, and ny Ein 

Adam. O Goodneſs infinite! whoſe Heav'nly Will 
Can ſo much Good produce, from ſo much Ill i a. 
Happy their ſtate! | 
Pure, and unchang'd, and needing no defence, 

From Sins, as did my frailer Innocence. 
Their Joy ſincere, and with no Sorrow mixt; 
Eternity ſtands | omar and fixt, 

And wheels no longer on the Poles of Time: 
Secure from fate, and more ſecurefrom Crime. 

Eve. Raviſh'd, with Joy, I can but half repent 
The Sin which Heav'n makes happy in tlevent. ; 

Raphael. Thus arm'd, meet firmly your approaching ill : 
For, ſee, theGuards, from yo, far eaſtern Hill 
Already move, nor longer ſtay ator ; | 

igh in the Air, they wave the flaming Sword, 

Your ſignal to depart: Now, down amain | 
They drive, and glide, like Meteors through the Plain, 

Adam. Then farewell all ; I will indulgent be | 
To my-own eaſe, and not look back to ſee. 

When what we love we ne'r muſt meet again, 
To loſe the thought, is to remove the pain. - 

Eve. Farewell, you happy ſhades! | 
Where Angels firſt ſhould practice Hymns, and String 
Their tunetul Harps, when they to Heav'n wou'd ſing. 
Farewell, youFlow'ers, whoſe Buds with early care 
I watch'd, and to the chearful Sun did rear: 

Who now ſhall bind your ſtems? or, when you fall, 
With Fountain Streams, your fainting Souls recall ? 
A long Farewell to thee, my Nuptial Bow'r 
Adorn'd with ev'ry fair a ragralit Flow'r. 

And laſt, farewell, farewell my place of Birth ; 

I go to wander in the lower Earth, 

As diſtant as I can: for, diſpoſleſt, 


Fartheſt from what once enjoy'd, is belt. 
| Raphael. 
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{1 Mics uy e the tempeſtuous Air; 


| oy To Vaage bar: 
ce ag to deeper Coverts for ce: : 


The feebler Herd before the ſtronger t run; * 

Fer now the ; of Natuxe is of 

| But, part you hencein peace, an having mourn your Sin) 
For A Eden loſt, find TINY e within. ; 


Exeunt, 
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